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THOUSANDS OF DOLLARS’ 
WORTH OF GOOD WILL—FREE 





i ER stop to think how any flock it full because they know 
little grocery or drug store in about the things he has to sell. They 
Ipecac, Indiana, or anywhere, can can call their shots. His clerks are 
be a national institution, for noth- busy every minute. His rent is no 
ing, if it wants to? white elephant. His turnover is 
It can take advantase—free—of like lightning. Hep has had sense 
all the advertising of all the adver- enough to let his store take free 
tised goods in all the magazines advertising. 
and newspapers if it wants to. Hem & Haw, Grocers, next door, 
(Sometimes I almost get enthu- don't believe in advertised brands. 
siastic about national advertising. ) Their clerks have to explain every- 


thing they sell. Their store is idle 
half the time. But clerk hire and 
rent are the same as Heps. | give 


It (the little store) can plug in on 
all this never-ending supply of good 
will, just by stocking up on adver- 


tised brands. Hem & Haw six months. 
Mr. Hep, my grocer, has done it Yes, sir, sometimes I think adver- 
His store is a speedy place. People tising is all right. 


Hy 


Consume 
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| ADVERTISING MONEY THAT HIS PRODUCT IS RIGHT 

















The owner of a NEw MARMON need never 
concern himself about time tables. He has a 
ticket to everywhere, with no expiration 
date—highly personalized transportation 
de luxe—supreme, safe, and untrammelled. 










At practically open car price—New sis of 136-inch wheelbase. Also New 
Marmon Standard Closed Cars. Not Marmon De Luxe Models permitting 
“coaches,” but genuine, full-fledged intimate expression of personal tastes. 
closed cars with four (4)doors,mounted Open Cars, $7765. Closed Cars, $3295 
on the famous Marmon6-cylinderchas- #0 $7975. F.0.b. Indianapolis. tax extra. 








*Tt’s a Great 
cAutomobile”’ 
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New Marmon 
STANDARD 7-PassENGER SEDAN 


at practically open car price 
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Se ene based on knowledge has been a Packard 


characteristic for more than a quarter of a century. 


Every five years or so it has been Packard’s privilege to 
make some revolutionary advance for others to follow. 


Now, having exhausted present 
possibilities in power and smooth- 
ness, Packard announces improve- 
ments of an entirely new nature: 


They have found that motor oil life 
has been multiplied by five; that 
they need to change oil but four or 
five times a year, and that their 


motors are now almost human in 
caring for themselves. 
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(1) Ease of routine care. 
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(2) Greater motoring comforts. 


They have found that they may 
lubricate the chassis in less than 
one second of time, the pull of a 
plunger forcing oil to the 45 points 
requiring regular attention. 


Packard has long known that it has 
not been enough to design well and 
to build well. It remained necessary 
to find some way to protect the 
workmanship and material built 
into fine cars. 
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They have found new comfort 
features; notably an ease of steering 
and wider and even more luxurious 


enclosed bodies. 
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This has now been done. 


The thousands who have taken 
delivery of mew Packard Six and 
Eight cars during the past few weeks 
know this to be true. 
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For example, the enclosed models 
of the Packard Eight have the widest 
and roomiest bodies offered on any 
motor car. 


oe 
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They have found built into their cars 
a veritable insurance policy against 
the undue wear and annoyances 
that come from lack of lubrication. 


They have found the Motor Oil 
Rectifier and the Chassis Pressure 
Lubricator, a combination not to 
be had in any other motor car in 


all the world. 





< 


They have found that the utmost in 
beauty, distinction and comfort is 
now combined with an easy ability 
at least to double the mileage life 
of their Packard cars. 


AS 


And Packard has found that now, 
morethanever, Packardshouldsay— 


Ask the man who owns one 
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HIS OWN IMAGE” 
—Cenesis. 
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The Headliner’s Outline of History 


Notable World Events as Recorded by Our Foremost Word Economists 


EDEN PAIR OUSTED 
FROM LOVE NEST 


| MOSES REVEALS 

FULL TEXT OF 
3 MT. SINAI PACT 
tai cg » Ten-Point Conduct Code is Given 


to Waiting World by 
Garden Home Aged Law Maker 


BANS OTHER MEN’S WIVES 





“DON’T BLAME ME,” SAYS EVE 


vsloenas | 


New Regulations Sound Knell of 
Personal Liberty, Is 
View of Foes. 


OLYMPIC BEAUTIES 
CHARGE GRAFT AS 
VENUS WINS PRIZE 
Minerva and Juno Disgruntled, Say 
Judge Showed Favo;itism in Choice 
—‘‘Not True,” is Parts’s Retort. 


SOLOMON TELLS 
HOW HE CURBS 
sii silat . : HIS MANY WIVES 
CONTEST MARRED BY ROW paint ee 
——— “Get "Em Young and Treat ’Em | 

Rough,” Avers Monarch 


HOME-MADE CRAFT Famed for Wisdom 


RIDES ODD STORM | see 
; | SAGE IS MUM AS TO FAVORITE * 


Noah and Party Safe on Ararat 
After Thrilling 160-Day 
Sea Voyage 


; TE | WORLD’S PUG TITLE 
TIDE’S EBB TOLD BY DOVE | WON WITH SLING | 


Ark-Builder and Kin Survive Deluge Which 
Sweeps Sinning World David, Semite Bantam, Floors 
- . Goliath for Count in 


First Round 


MRS. LOT KILLED , 
BY CURIOSITY AS | ALL ISRAEL an VICTOR 
SHE FLEES BLAZE Local Boy Proves Too Fast for 
Philistine Heavy 


Warned Not to Look Back, Well-known 
Wife is Turned to Pillar of Salt | 


HUSBAND AT DEATH SCENE WHALE VICTIM 
iene THOUGHT LOST 
COMES TO LIFE 
WAR’S END IS SEEN : acy 
IN HECTOR’S DEATH Disgorged by Sea Monster that 
niesteel Swallowed Him, is Weird 
Omen from Olympian Deities Tale Told by Jonah 
Favors Righteous Cause, oan 
Say Athens Leaders POLICE DOUBT SATILOR’S YARN 


ACHILLES VICTOR WHEN 
GREEK MEETS GREEK | 


Say Feat Is Impossible and Suspect 
Case of Amnesia 








NAZARENE HELD AS 
DANGEROUS RADICAL 


Clergy See Peril in Doctrines 
of Humble Reformer—Say 
He Undermines Society 


PILATE TO SIFT CHARGE TODAY 


EGYPT’S GIRL RULER 
TAKES POISON, DIES 


Cleopatra, Petted Beauty of Nile, 
Risked Throne and Fortune 
for Love of Antony 
DEATH VENOM FOUND 
IN FANGS OF PET ASP 





ASSAIL PRINT PRESS 
AS MENACE TO CHURCH 


Will Put Dangerous Notions 
in Heads of Ignorant 
Masses, is Fear 


“DEVIL’S DEVICE”—DOMINICK 


RIDICULE PLAN 
OF COLONIES TO 
GOVERN SELVES 


European Observers See Disaster for 
Yank Experiment—Call It 
Fantastic Dream 


CAN’T GET CREDIT, SAY BANKERS 


RAP “STEAM” BARK 
AS PUBLICITY HOAX 


Shipping Men Declare Fulton Trial Trip 
Impossible—Deride Hot Water 
As Motive Power 
INVENTOR FACES GOVT. 
PROBE BOARD TODAY 

















The Great American Play 


(Coolidgised) 
Scene: Please don’t make a. 
Time: None like the present. 
Act 1. 
HE: My husband does not under- 
stand me. 
Hr: Won't you...sit down? 
Act 2. 
Sue: What do...you mean? 
He: But there must be.. 


! 
AC. 


.some mis- 


Sue: I wonder.... 


Act 3. 
Sue: ...Won't you...sit down? 
He: You mean... 
SHE: Yes...John. 


Max Licf. 


The Bedtime Diplomat 
RANDMA: No, Eleanor, not an- 
other story to-night. 
ELEANOR: Well, then, Grandma, just 
tell me about your operation. 


AUGHTERS of the Revolution?” 

scoffed the Mexican  sefiorita. 
‘Why, that’s just what we ain't got 
nothin’ else but!” 


G 





ECONOMY IN BUSINESS 


LAYING OFF VICE-PRESIDENTS IN 


THE GUARANTY TRUST CO. 


Midwest ’25 Outlines His Career 


Wa I'm going home for the sum- 
mer. 

Then I plan to go to New York. 
That's the literary center of America 
now and just about the only place to 
live if you want to write. All the maga- 
zines are published there—and_ books, 
too. Practically all the publishers are 
there. And, of course, if you should 
write a play you'd have to be in New 





“LL BET YOU SMOKE AN AWFUL LOT THAT WAY.” 


“ ‘ ” 
YEAH—BUT YOU VE NO IDFA HOW MANY MATCHES IT SAVES. 





York to see about having it produced. 

And you're sure to make a lot of in- 
teresting contacts in the Village. 

I'm going into newspaper work at 
first, and do my serious writing sort of 
on the side. Later, I'll probably give 
my whole time to it. But newspaper 
work to begin with— it's so full of color 
and interest. And you'd get awfully 
good material that way—in newspaper 
work—in a big city like that. And, of 
course, I'm pretty well equipped for it, 
too — taking Journalism, and then all 
working on the 
the dramatic re- 


the practical side 
“Daily.” I handled 
views this year, besides being associate 
editor. 

I don’t know anybody in New York, 
but Mencken wrote me a letter once, 
and I thought I'd drop in on him. May- 
be I'll get on a magazine editorial staff 
instead of going into newspaper work 
I wouldn’t even mind taking up adver- 
tising just at first—copywriting. I 
don’t think it matters so much just 
what you do. After all, the big thing 
is to be in New York—where all the 
magazines are published. 


Lois Whitcomb. 


Law os. Order 


Law 


Race shalt not.” 
Order 


“A little more o’ that Scotch, Eddie.” 


GOOD deal of unfavorable com- 

ment is being made upon our an 
intelligent Congressmen by the intelli- 
gent voters who elected them. 








The Soft Spot 


E was a Profligate and he was 
proud of it. He 
petty restrictions of economy, 
and his family despaired oi 
ever teaching him the lesson of 
thrift. “Save, save, save!” 
they pleaded ; and he lit his pipe 
with a five-dollar bill and blew 

the smoke in their eyes. 

He wasted his weaith in needless lux- 
uries; he spent gold like water. He 
would never take the subway when he 
could hire a taxi; he would never hire 
a taxi when he could buy it. He bought 
peanuts and then squandered them on 
elephants. He even had his picture 
taken. Money simply flowed in one 


scorned the 


pocket and out the other. 

“Have you no sense of economy?” 
they 
meaning of 


asked. “Don't you know the 


thrift?” And he only 


Mr. Gonnick: 1 STAND BEHIND THE PRESIDENT, GENTLEMEN. 
LIVING, 


laughed easily by way of reply, and 
took out his pouch to refill his pipe and 
blow smoke in their eyes again. 

But even as he laughed, three shreds 
of tobacco dropped out of the pouch 
onto the floor. Like a flash he was 
down on his hands and knees, prowling 
under the table and peering along the 
seams of the rug. Between his thumb 
and forefinger he carefully lifted each 
shred of tobacco and put it back into 
his pouch again, glancing minutely over 
the rug once more for stray articles be- 
fore he arose. 

Even Achilles had his heel. 

Corey Ford. 
CONOM Y—Buying a suit with two 


pairs of trousers, only to have the 
first pair outwear the coat and vest. 





THERE'S WHAT THE COUNTRY 


SIMPLICITY, ECONOMY, 
NEEDS. 





CATALOGED 
- SF A G 
a ee ee 


If Poets Went in for Economy 
NSTEAD of 
“Bright Phoebus leaped from out 
his briny bed 
And shook his locks athwart the 
shades of night; 
When lo! Along his course a flare of 
red 
Seemed like a beacon showing realms 
of light”— 
They would simply say: 
“The sun rose” 
And let it go at that. 


The Imperfect Lover 
OVIE ACTRESS: 
vorce Cyril. 
What was the trouble? 
“Too cold and calculating. Before he 
kissed me in any State he always made 


I had to di- 


FRIEND: 


a point of inquiring what was the foot- 
age limit of the local board of censors.” 


MODEST 









1895 


IT ALL FVENS UP 


IN THE 





1925 


LONG RUN 


Economy 


b | hares up one flight and save ten 
dollars...better take six pair, you 
won't see these values again...build- 
ing coming down, positively must va- 
cate...my dear, it was reduced from 
one hundred and ten... AUCTION this 
day...there is a slight charge for al- 
terations, but at that price...anything 
in this window, five dollars...why pay 
more?...the initial cost is the last... 
no fancy band, but a genuine Havana 
filler. ..positively removes the shine and 
replaces the nap...for a limited time 


only...purchases made now will be 





stored all summer, free of charge... 
without soup, 65c...salesmen’s samples 
...1 know the cleverest little tailor... 
it pays for itself...students’ cabin... 
a dollar down...buy them by the box 
...extra trousers go with each suit... 
not second-hand, but re-created. ..sec- 
onds...remnants...closing out.... 
Competent alcoholic analyses, fifty 
cents per bottle. H.W. H. 


BOUT this time of the year the 
village loafer gets his reputation 
of being a true philosopher. 


“NO, SIR-EE, NONE OF THIS ROUND AND ROUND FOR ME. WHEN I SPEND 
MY MONEY, I WANTA CO SOMEWHERE!” 








My School in Tennessee 


A Modern (Not Moderrist) Popular Song 


HAVEN’T got no call for this bi- 
ology, 
And you are free to fall by anthropol- 

ogy, 

But I am leavin’ you 

Your scientists and zoo; 

I wanna be again 

Back home where men. ..Amen. 


CuHorvus 
I'm goin’ back-back-back to my home 
in Tennessee, 
To my cracker-jack old 
Tennessee, 
Down where old Mother Nature 
Somehow seems to smile 


school in 


(By law of legisla‘ure) 
All the blessed while. 
T’ll hear about Gomorrah— 
About its awful fate— 
From a scholar who sells Flori- 
Da real es-tate. 
And my old mammy’s gonna 
Be tellin’ me the tale 
About the prophet Jonah, -~ 
And the positively-whale. 
I'll never think nor wonder, 
I never will suppose ; 
By fundamental thunder, 
I'll ask Dad—he knows! 
So I'm startin’ choo-choo trackwards, 
I'm goin’ back-back-backwards, 
Back home again 
To Ten-Ten-Ten, 
To Ten-Commandments-See. 


Kile Crook. 


The Party Line 
“TOO bad you wasn’t awake last 
night an’ missed all th’ fun. They 
wuz ringin’ the fire bell over to Seller- 
ville an’ you might of heard it. 

“They talk about progress in farmin’, 
but th’ only progress I see is more 
machinery to hev mortgages on. 

“All th’ road commissioners ever do 
around here, seems like, is meet an’ 
appropriate money fer some new detour 
signs. 

“Katy Schwart’s got two new dresses, 
an’ folks is wonderin’ where her man’s 
got his still set up.” 

5. He. 


Habit 
AWYER: On what ground do you 
decline to answer? 
Witness: I ama telephone operator. 
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“SO GOD CREATED MAN IN HIS OWN IMAGE” 
—Genesis. 
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The Headliner’s Outline of History 


Notable World Events as Recorded by Our Foremost Word Economists 


EDEN PAIR OUSTED | 
FROM LOVE NEST 


Adam-Eve Apple Orgy Ends in | 
Hurried Flight from 
Garden Home 


“DON’T BLAME ME,” SAYS EVE 





| 


OLYMPIC BEAUTIES 
CHARGE GRAFT AS | 
VENUS WINS PRIZE 


Minerva and Juno Disgruntled, Say 
Judge Showed Favoritism in Choice 
—‘Not True,” is Parts’s Retort. 
CONTEST MARRED BY ROW 


HOME-MADE CRAFT 
RIDES ODD STORM 


Noah and Party Safe on Ararat 
After Thrilling 160-Day 
Sea Voyage 





TIDE’S EBB TOLD BY DOVE | 


Ark-Builder and Kin Survive Deluge Which 
Sweeps Sinning World 


MRS. LOT KILLED 
BY CURIOSITY AS 
SHE FLEES BLAZE 


Warned Not to Look Back, Well-known 
Wife is Turned to Pillar of Salt 


HUSBAND AT DEATH SCENE 


WAR’S END IS SEEN 
IN HECTOR’S DEATH 


Omen from Olympian Deities 
Favors Righteous Cause, 
Say Athens Leaders 


ACHILLES VICTOR WHEN 


GREEK MEETS GREEK | 


MOSES REVEALS 
FULL TEXT OF 
MT. SINAI PACT 
Ten-Point Conduct Code is Given 
to Waiting World by 
Aged Law Maker 


BANS OTHER MEN’S WIVES 


New Regulations Sound Knell of 
Personal Liberty, Is 
View of Foes. 


SOLOMON TELLS 
HOW HE CURBS 
HIS MANY WIVES 


| “Get ’Em Young and Treat ’Em 


Rough,” Avers Monarch 
Famed for Wisdom 


SAGE IS MUM AS TO FAVORITE 


WORLD’S PUG TITLE 
WON WITH SLING 


David, Semite Bantam, Floors 
Goliath for Count in 
First Round 


ALL ISRAEL HAILS VICTOR 


Local Boy Proves Too Fast for 
Philistine Heavy 





WHALE VICTIM 
THOUGHT LOST 
COMES TO LIFE 


Disgorged by Sea Monster that 
Swallowed Him, is Weird 
Tale Told by Jonah 


| POLICE DOUBT SAILOR’S YARN 


Say Feat Is Impossible and Suspect 
Case of Amnesia 


| 
| 


NAZARENE HELD AS 
DANGEROUS RADICAL 


Clergy See Peril in Doctrines 
of Humble Reformer—Say 
He Undermines Society 





PILATE TO SIFT CHARGE TODAY 





EGYPT’S GIRL RULER 
TAKES POISON, DIES 
Cleopatra, Petted Beauty of Nile, 
Risked Throne and Fortune 
for Love of Antony 
DEATH VENOM FOUND 
IN FANGS OF PET ASP 





ASSAIL PRINT PRESS 
AS MENACE TO CHURCH 


Will Put Dangerous Notions 
in Heads of Ignorant 
Masses, is Fear 


“DEVIL’S DEVICE’”—DOMINICK 


RIDICULE PLAN 
OF COLONIES TO 
GOVERN SELVES 
European Observers See Disaster for 
Yank Experiment—Call It 
Fantastic Dream 





| CAN’T GET CREDIT, SAY BANKERS 


RAP “STEAM” BARK 
AS PUBLICITY HOAX 


Shipping Men Declare Fulton Trial Trip 
Impossible—Deride Hot Water 
As Motive Power 
INVENTOR FACES GOVT. 
PROBE BOARD TODAY 








~~ — 











5 cers 


>. 
~f 








The Great American Play 


(Coolidgised) 

ScENE: Please don’t make a. 
Time: None like the present. 

Act 1. 
HE: My husband does not under- 

stand me. 

He: Won't you...sit down? 

Act 2. 
Sue: What do...you mean? 
He: But there must be...some mis- 

take! 

Sue: I wonder.... 


Act 3. 
SHe: ...Won't you...sit down? 
He: You mean... 
Sue: Yes...John, 
Max Lief. 


The Bedtime Diplomat 
RANDMA: No, Eleanor, not an- 
other story to-night. 

ELeaNnor: Well, then, Grandma, just 
tell me about your operation. 





“FYNAUGHTERS of the Revolution?” 

scoffed the Mexican  sejfiorita. 
“Why, that’s just what we ain't got 
nothin’ else but !” 


LEN 
ele 


“LL BET YOU SMOKE AN AWFUL LOT THAT WAY.” 
“ . 
YEAH—BUT YOU VE NO IDEA HOW MANY MATCHES IT SAVES. 








ECONOMY IN BUSINESS 
LAYING OFF VICE-PRESIDENTS IN THE GUARANTY TRUST CO. 


Midwest '25 Outlines His Career 


ye. I'm going home for the sum- 
mer. 

Then I plan to go to New York. 
That’s the literary center of America 
now and just about the only place to 
live if you want to write. All the maga- 
zines are published there—and_ books, 
too. Practically all the publishers are 
there. And, of course, if you should 
write a play you'd have to be in New 





” 





York to see about having it produced. 

And you're sure to make a lot of in- 
teresting contacts in the Village. 

I'm going into newspaper work at 
first, and do my serious writing sort of 
on the side. Later, I'll probably give 
my whole time to it. But newspaper 
work to begin with—it’s so full of color 
and interest. And you'd get awfully 
good material that way—in newspaper 
work—in a big city like that. And, of 
course, I'm pretty well equipped for it, 
too — taking Journalism, and then all 
the practical side working on the 
“Daily.” I handled the dramatic re- 
views this year, besides being associate 
editor. 

I don’t know anybody in New York, 
but Mencken wrote me a letter once, 
and I thought I'd drop in on him. May- 
be I'll get on a magazine editorial staff 
instead of going into newspaper work. 
I wouldn't even mind taking up adver 
tising just at first—copywriting. I 
don’t think it matters so much just 
what you do. After all, the big thing 
is to be in New York—where all the 
magazines are published. 

Lois Whitcomb. 


Law os. Order 
Law 
—o shalt not.” 
Order 
“A little more o’ that Scotch, Eddie.” 


GOOD deal of unfavorable com- 
ment is being made upon our un- 
intelligent Congressmen by the intelli- 
gent voters who elected them. 





Lif e. 


MMEDIATELY after the celebration 
of Independence Day, a large number 
of Americans will adjourn to Dayton, 
Tennessee, to enjoy a good hearty 
laugh. 
A. 
There are always two sides to every 
question—the right side and W. J. 
BryAan’s. 
= 
Joun T. Scores has positively declined 
to enter the movies for any amount of 
money. That’s just the trouble with 
these modernists—they’re too darned 
old-fashioned. 
JL 
Civilization has perhaps advanced alittle 
in the last two thousand years or so. 
Scores will not have to drink hemlock. 


The Des Moines Register is now run- 
ning its crime news on the inside pages. 
Some papers will do anything for a 
sensation. 
de 

And the Billings (Mont.) Gazette has 
abolished its editorial page. By thus 
economizing in editorial writers’ salaries, 
the Gasctte will be able to give its 
readers one additional comic strip a day. 


Shortly after Harvard University 
astronomers in South America had re- 
ported the discovery of a new star, 
Nova Pictoris, seven Hollywood movic 
magnates cabled Sejiorita Prcrorts, 
asking her to name her own figure. 










IF CONGRESS WERE SINCERE IN 


14/43 ee 
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way) | A ae 


Lines 





Rocer Kaun intends to devote his time 
in tracking down social criminals, yet 
he refuses to give up playing the saxo- 
phone. Physician, heal thyself! 

* 5 
We hear that the governmental machin- 
cry in China is reduced to an utterly 
hopeless and chaotic mess. Those 
heathen seem to copy us in everything! 

= 3 
The Chinese cut off their queues. too 
soon. With five thousand radio sets 
already in China and more constantly 
coming, the queue would have made an 
admirable outside aérial. 

JL 
The town of Void, Lorraine, has un- 
veiled a monument to “the inventor of 
the first horseless carriage, which had 
a maximum speed of two and a half 
miles an hour.” And we can imagine 
some almost prehistoric constable 
chortling: “Two an’ a half? Tell that 
to the Judge. You were going six 
miles an hour if you were going an 
inch,” 

JL 
The Supreme Court has declared that 
the publication of income-tax returns is 
legal, which just about takes away all 
the fun we ever managed to get out of 
reading those dreary lists. 

JIL 
Bathers at bathing beaches, says an 
English paper, will have an opportunity 
of indulging in a new sport this year. 


“we 





FORMERLY OCCUPIED 
BY CONGRESS. 


WOULD MAKE A SWELL 
MOVIE PALACE = 


OR WHAT HAVE You 


~—e ore 


* 


‘pit 


If it has anything to do with going into 
the water, it probably won’t prove very 
popular. ae 


Al. 
The VAN SwERINGENS bought a part 
of the Nickel Plate Road and then 
borrowed enough on the part to buy 
the whole. They seem to have dis- 
covered the secret of perpetual promo- 
tion. 


Ma and Re, otherwise masurium and 
rhenium, newly discovered elements, are 
hereby admitted to good standing in 
this department on condition that they 
are never seen entering a crossword 
puzzle. 


A, 
Henry Fokker, the Dutch builder of 
aeroplanes, declares that in five years 
he will be able to fly to New York in 
a few hours. But by that time New 
York will be able to meet him more 
than half-way. 


A. 
On June 30, the United States ended 
its fiscal year. Well, happy new fiscal 
year! 


JL 
Motto for Mr. Bryan and his band of 
embattled fundamentalists: Out of the 
textbooks by the next school term. 


Perhaps they'll found, in Tennessee, 
After the prosecution, 

The Order of the Chimpanzee 
Or Sons of the Evolution. 








ITS DEMANDS FOR NATIONAL ECONOMY 
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TO PROMOTE 
ECONOMY, 
WE MUST 

ELIMINATE 
THE WASTE 
IN WOMEN'S 
CLOTHE ? ---- 












TAKE JEWELRY, 
, FOR INSTANCE: 
MILLIONS OF 
| DOLLARS ARE A 
WASTED ANNUALLY 
ON COSTLY 
BAUPLES.----- 










AND HATS — 
A WOMAN 
WILL SPEND 
$7522 FORA 
HAT THAT IS 
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Se The Rover and Over Boys 


By Corey Ford 
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Volume VIII: Independence Day, and What Of It? 


“ AT tat tat! Rat tat tat! Rat 
tat tat!” sounded the rising 


bugle, as the Putnam Hall 
cadets tumbled sleepily out of their 
tents and stood at attention while Cap- 
tain Putnam ran up the flag. 

“Three cheers for Putnam Camp!” 
called the elderly Captain as he reached 
the top of the flag and led the eager 
students assembled below him in the 
famous Putnam Camp Cheer: 

“The Spot Ideal for Manly Boys. 
Located on the shores of mighty Lake 
A Rose. Tumbling water and call of 
birds, sturdy sun-tanned youngsters, 
council-fires under the stars. Mountain 
climbing and _ descending, swimming, 
wading, hiking, canoeing and_ glass- 
blowing. Fresh wholesome food, reason- 
able rates, address Captain Putnam, Box 


“Cheer! Cheer! Cheer!” added the 
cadets, proudly tossing their heads in the 
air and shouting lustily. 

“Now, how do I get down, though?” 
mused Captain Putnam, peering nerv- 
ously from the flagpole as the exercises 
came to an end. 

“Jump!” cried Tom Rover, winking 
merrily. “I’ve got a net!” So Captain 
Putnam. jumped ; and then Tom just had 
to laugh, because he didn’t have any net 
at all. Yet with it all Captain Putnam 
could not help but love the boy and wish 





he were his own, for just about five 
minutes. 

“First chap in the water gets a big 
red apple!” called Dick Rover, as he 
led the merry chase to the water’s edge. 
Here some of the students engaged in 
aquatic sports while others went swim- 
ming in the icy water; when suddenly 
a great commotion arose in the middle 
of the lake, and Hans Meuller was seen 
to toss his hands in the air and shout 
lustily. “Ach du mein Zeit!” spluttered 
the “German” youth. “I vos catch such 
a cramp as neffer vos, you pet!” 

“Did you say ‘cramp’ or ‘crab’?” in- 
quired Tom merrily. 

“Halp kvick!” yelled poor Hans, 
“oder I vos py der bottom of the lake 
alretty yet, ain’t it!” 

“To the rescue!” shouted Tom, as the 
cadets lined up on the dock. 

“Go in there and win, Tom,” whis- 
pered Nellie, giving the fun-loving Rov- 
er’s hand a last-minute squeeze, while 
Dick and Sam crowded around him 
offering bits of advice. “Watch out for 
Lew Flapp,” added Sam, as the con- 
testants took their places. 


CHAPTER , EIGHTEEN 


OOH, I've read about you and your 
two brothers,” 


sneered the new 


GLUYAS 
_ WRUANS 


“LEW FLAPP HAS RUN THE 100-YARD DASH IN EXACTLY ONE MINUTE.” 





bully of Putnam Hall, swaggering up 
to Tom Rover. “We have the whole 
Rover Boys’ set home, and I don’t be- 
licve a word of them.” 

“Why don’t you turn over a new leaf, 
you big bully, you?” asked Dick gen- 
erously, knocking Flapp’s hat down over 
his eyes while Tom pulled out his neck- 
tie and Sam untied both his shoelaces. 

“Oh, you think you're the only toads 
in the puddle,” fumed Flapp crossly, 
“but I'll teach you to suck eggs.” 

“You've got to spell ‘able’ first!” re- 
torted Tom glibly, as Captain Putnam 
commenced reading aloud the instruc- 
tions. 

“We will race to yonder Hans Meul- 
ler and return—” began the Captain. 

“By the way, I don’t see Hans Meul- 
ler any more,” interrupted Dick, peer- 
ing across the lake. 

" to yonder rock and return,” 
corrected Captain Putnam. “The first 
man to win receives a prize,” he 
added; and so adding he raised his 
starting gun. Click! went the pistol, 
and like a flash Lew Flapp plunged 
into the water and struck out rapidly 
alone. 

“1!” exclaimed Captain Putnam, ex- 
amining the weapon. “Some one has 
put a silencer on the starting-gun. Go!” 
he shouted, as the fun-loving Rover 
finally set out after the retreating form 
of Flapp, and the two cadets tore down 
the track, which was later rebuilt at 
considerable expense. 


CHAPTER EIGHTEEN 
URRAY for Tom Rover!” cried 
the eager students as the con- 
testants rounded the curve and started 
down the home-stretch. “Leg it, Lew, 
leg it!’ added Ben Garter, one of 
Fiapp’s supporters. 

Owing to several corks which Tom 
had cleverly scattered among the cin- 
ders of the track, the spikes of Flapp’s 
running-shoes became clogged, and now 
Tom sailed past him with ease. Amid 
the pandemonium of a hundred throats 
the fun-loving Rover fell forward onto 
the tape at the finish, when, to every 
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one’s astonishment, the tape stretched 
under his weight, then rebounded like 
rubber and sent him flying backwards 
down the track in the opposite direction 
past Lew Flapp, who crawled under the 
finish line—a winner! 

“Some one must have substituted an 
clastic band!” exclaimed Dick, who had 
been examining the tape closely. “I 
suspect there is some foul plot afoot,” 
he boded, as the contestants lined up for 
the pole-vault. 

“Snicker,” grinned Lew Flapp to his 
aforesaid toady, Ben Garter. “I have 
covered the crossbar with barbed wire. 
Sam Rover will come out behind in this 
race !” 

While the spectators held their breath, 
the unsuspecting Sam rose high in the 
air. All at once he was seen to hesi- 
tate in mid-air and then dangle upside 
down from the bar. “Now, we'll see 
the end of Sam,” leered Flapp; when, 
with a sudden rip, the youngest Rover 
tore off a couple of yards in the nick 
of time, and landed on his stomach in 
the sawdust amidst the congratulations 
of the cadets. “Hurray!” shouted Tom. 
“Sam wins in six feet flat!” 

“Three cheers for the Rover Boys!” 
shouted the spectators wildly. 

In the meantime Lew Flapp had cap- 
tured the hurdles by cleverly conceal- 
ing them under his sweat-shirt, and 
consequently walking away with the 
event. Now he sped down the track 
like an arrow out of a gun, and as he 
reached the stand Captain Putnam 
glanced at his watch amid a breathless 
silence. “Lew Flapp has run the 100- 
yard dash in exactly one minute,” he 
admitted with a low whistle. 

“Cock-a-doodle-doo!” crowed the 
bully, smiling cunningly to himself 
while Dick lined up and ran the course 
at white heat. As the eldest Rover 








“GO IN THERE AND WIN, 


drew alongside the stand, Captain Put 
nam stared at his stop-watch in amaze- 
ment. “Dick Rover seems to have run 
the 100-yard dash in exactly one hour 
and one minute,” he announced. “Lew 
Flapp wins by an hour.” 

“Hurrah for Lew Flapp,” cried Lew 
Flapp. 

“I wonder where I lost that hour?” 
mused poor Dick, and the Rover Boys 
all bit their lips except Sam, who had 
been promised that gold watch if he 
didn’t bite his lip until he was twenty- 
one. 

“I have an idea!” winked Tom merrily. 
“Let’s celebrate the Fourth of July!” 
he shouted loudly, handing out a num- 
ber of torpedo-bombs to the assembled 
cadets and, while nobody was looking, 
slyly dropping one down Lew Flapp’s 
throat, who thought nothing of it at the 
time. Then the fun-loving Rover sud- 
denly lifted the bully on his shoulders. 
“You've just swallowed a torpedo,” he 








TOM,” WHISPERED NELLIE, 
whispered in Flapp’s ear. “If I drop 
you, you'll explode !” 

“The winner of the race must be 
tossed in a blanket!” shouted Sam, who 
was “in” on the prank; and at once the 
eager cadets took up the cry. 

“Stop! Dick Rover won this race!” 
confessed the frightened bully. “TI set 
the stop-watch back for Daylight Sav- 
ing Time!” 

“But in Daylight Saving Time you 
gain an hour!” cried Tom merrily. 
“Consequently Dick ran the race in 59 
minutes less than no time!” 

“Bah, those Rovers make me sick,” 
muttered Lew Flapp, swallowing a 
spoonful of ipecac; and then Tom 
couldn’t help but smile, because the 
“torpedo” had only been made of choco- 
late in the first place. 

Then while red fire and sparklers lit 
up the festive scene and twenty Roman 
Candles spelled out “The Rover Boys’ 

(Continued on page 31) 








CAPTAIN PUTNAM DESCENDED IN A PARACHUTE 
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The President 


The Workers 


Twin Bed-Time Stories 


Benedict Urges Economy 


Scene: The bedroom of the Bene- 
dict Newleighs, shortly after both have 
retired. 
| EILA: Benedict—you aren't asleep 

yet, are you? (A pause.) BENE- 
DICT! 

Benenict (slecpily): Well? 

Lemta: I never saw any one so per- 
verse. Why couldn't you answer me 
in the first place, instead of pretending 
to be asleep? I wanted to ask you 
what you thought of my buying one of 
those new iceless refrigerators. 

Benepict: I'd rather have you stop 
buying ice for the one we've got. 
Times are bad, Leila, and we've got to 
economize. 

LeiLa (triumphantly): That's just 
the point, Ben. This is guaranteed to 
save its cost in less than two years. 

Benepict: That's what the ad. said 
about the vacuum cleaner you got, too, 
and you've been having it repaired ever 


since. If you had bought all the things 
that would save their weight in gold 
inside of a year, I would have been 
in the poorhouse long ago. Really, 
Leila, we've got to cut down on ex- 
penses. Good night, honey. (Turns 
over.) 

Leita (emphatically): Now don’t 
think you're going to drop off to sleep 
that way right after insulting me. 

Benepict (surprised): Insulting 
you? Are you crazy—or am I dream- 
ing? 

Lema: Yes, insulting me! Here I've 
been saving and saving—never getting 
new clothes like Mrs. Rogers has— 
scarcely spending a cent on myself, 
and then I’m told in almost so many 
words that.I’m throwing money away. 
If we've got to economize, why don’t 
YOU try it, too? 

Benepict: Why—er—I am, dear. 

Lemita: YES, you are! I'll bet you 


spend more on clubs alone than I do 
all year on clothes, and you're always 
having to take some old friend to the 
theatre and—— 

Benepict: For the love of Mike, 
can't you realize that there are a lot 
of my expenses that are necessary from 
a business standpoint? I’ve got to keep 
up a certain front—— 

Leia (sarcastically) : Oh, you DO? 
Well, what’s the matter with my doing 
the same thing, then? Don’t you sup- 
pose J know any one? You expect me 
to live on air while you have all the 
good times. I’m going downtown to- 
morrow and spend a little money on 
myself for a change. It’s about 
time 

Benepict (wearily): That we both 
got a little sleep before dawn breaks. 
(Mumbling to himself.) I'll never make 
the mistake of mentioning economy to 
you again—it’s too expensive. 

Leta (sharply): What's that you 
said? 

Benepict. Nothing, dear. Just good 
night—that’s all. 

CurTAIN. 





Tracy Hammond Lewis. 


Evolution 
AID a monk, as he swung by his tail, 
To the little monks, female and male : 
“From your offspring, my dears, 
In a few million years, 
May evolve a professor in Yale!” 


W. A. V. 
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CELEBRATING INDEPENDENCE DAY 


































































An Explanation 


HE word economy comes from the 

Italian écco, behold, and the Latin 
qnomus, gnome, or small man. _ It 
means “behold a small man.” 

And that is the reason why we fight 
to pay the lunch check, calculate ten 
per cent. of the amount and then give 
a twenty per cent. tip to the waiter; 
why we give a quarter to the hat boy, 
apologize for the brand of cigarettes 
we smoke and cheerfully pay anything 
for bad liquor and good seats to a 
successful musical comedy. It is the 
reason why, as a nation, we are over- 
fed, overclothed and over-automobiled, 
and why it is better in the long run 
(as the advertisements imply) for us 
to pay more than we can afford for a 
whole lot of things we don't need. 

There is also a vague, secondary 
meaning of economy—something about 
the proper relation of values. But 
that meaning is rather highbrow and 
stuffy, and is not in the best interests 
of one hundred per cent. Americanism. 

Henry William Hanemann. 





“N?: Eunice—a postgraduate is not a 
fellow who matriculated at a cor- 
respondence school.” 
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THE SAVING GRACES 


Our Prophetic Vice-President 


(Extract from an interview with John 
Farson, of Farson, Leach & Co., in 
“The Automobile,” May 2, 1903.) 

E took Charles G. Dawes for a 
ride in one of our first automo- 
biles over the same course. He was 
plucky enough while it was on. He 
didn't say anything till it was over, but 


when he got home again and had got 
out on the ground he said to me: ‘Far- 
son, I told you before we went out that 
I had never ridden in an automobile, 
didn’t I?’ 

“*Ves,’ said I. ‘I hope you aren't tell- 
ing a story.’ 

“‘Not on your life! And it’s no lie 
when I - you I'll never ride in an- 


” 


other one! 


"I i | ! t ° 
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Friend (consolingly) : CHEER UP, OLD MAN, THERE’S PLENTY OF FISH LEFT IN THE SEA. 





Novice (after a bad day offshore): you SAID IT—AND I'M THE GUY WHO LEFT ’EM THERE. 
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VERYTHING at 

this writing is going 
along smoothly and 
serenely in this 
§ world except just a 
few details. The 
commencement 
speakers are telling 
us all how to be 
happy though good, and expounding 
to us what is true government and 
sound behavior. The faithful news- 
papers reprint the words of eminent 
doctors from many colleges, so that 
many of them, particularly on a Mon- 
day morning, read almost like sacred 
books. Certainly if we are not good 
and wise and prosperous it is not for 
lack of conscientious direction. 

As for those parts of the way of 
life where the going is rather lumpy, 
there is the case of Secretary Kellogg's 
admonition to President Calles as to 
deportment in Mexico, which President 
Calles took less submissively than one 
might like. Indeed President Calles, 
not in a formal communication to our 
government but speaking through his 
own newspapers, virtually used the for- 
mula to Mr. Kellogg, that is to say 
that he told him—not in so many 
words, but substantially—just where to 
go. Nobody hereabouts objects at all to 
President Calles’ talking back with 
spirit, least of all perhaps Mr. Kellogg, 
because what our government wants in 
Mexico is a government that is strong 
enough to do business, and if President 
Calles can strengthen himself by ex- 
pressing resentment with the message 
he had from Washington that is all to 
the good for order. 

People who remember as long ago as 
before the Great War will recall that 
Mr. Wilson, when he came to office, 
had to deal at once with an inherited 





Cratr Maxwe tt, Vice-President 
LANGHORNE Ginson, Secretary and Treasurer 


difficulty with Mexico, and that his 
dealings were only moderately success- 
ful. He was much criticized for the 
way he handled Mexico or did not 
handle her, and it was often said that 
a Republican President would have done 
something quite different and much 
better. But Mexico is difficult and 
probably will be for a good while to 
come, whoever is President, though it is 
true that it is supposed that she is in 
much better order than she was twelve 
years ago. 

Then there is another detail where the 
going is rough—in China. Disturbances 
there have brought the Bolshevists into 
the papers. Two factions of Chinese 
have been trying to kill each other off 
in Hankow, and the foreign devils who 
had to look on have not approved of 
the manner in which homicide has been 
conducted. The British and Americans 
have finally intervened to stop street 
killing. The British are criticized for 
killing some Chinese. Missionaries are 
in peril, but it is all a long ways off 
from here and it is too soon yet to get 
the rights of what has happened. But 
nowadays when there are goings-on in 
Asia with the Bolshevists mixed up 
with them one takes notice because the 
Bolshevists in Asia do not make for 
peace in this world. 
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HERE is a disposition nowadays 
‘to leave off the last two words of 
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Mr. Wilson’s great slogan about making - 


the world safe for democracy. The 
solicitude for democracy is less urgent 
just now than for safety. A great many 
people would be satisfied if they could 
make the world safe, leaving democracy 


for a while to shift for itself. But 
that is only a phase of the moment, be- 
cause no powerful autocrat just now 
threatens the peace. If democracy was 
in any peril in the Western countries, 
there would be a rally to defend it, but 
all the same, since there came about so 
much regulation of life by majority 
iegislation, democracy does not seem te 
be the popular panacea that it once was. 
Boston however has been celebrating 
the 150th anniversary of the Battle of 
Bunker Hill; Mr. Coolidge has put out 
a rather rhetorical exaltation of the 
flag, and old words are still spoken and 
old songs sung with fervor. 





NE thing one notices or seems to 

notice, to wit: that a great many 
people do not want to be good any 
more according to bygone standards. 
Mr. Bryan in a recent deliverance some- 
where spoke of the need of having 
arti-betting laws, which was of course, 


characteristic. But no new anti- law of 
any kind will go well just now in the 
country. Over-regulation has had its 
effect on the public mind. Attempts to 
enforce unpopular laws have tended to 
diminish the authority of all laws good 
and bad, and that is what they always 
do. The great laws that we live under 
that legislatures have nothing to do with 
and that need no police nor any court to 
operate them take care in the end of 
the lesser laws that the wit of man or 
the lack of it devises. The apple falls 
by the law of gravitation. Compulsion 
breeds resistance by the same sort of 
law. What is reasonable in most cases 
finally wins. What is unreasonable in 
the long run is apt to be beaten. We 
talk about these statutes that try to 
govern our habits and to determine our 
beliefs as though they really bound us. 
But, of course, they do not. We have 
Icts of liberty left and can still live 
fairly good lives if only we know how 
and have the will to do it. 

And be it remarked in the name of 
Freedom that, however the trial of 
Darwinism in Tennessee comes out, the 
facts about the creation of man belong 
still in the realm of conjecture, and no 
theory of Science on that subject is 
entitled to right of way in education as 
final truth. 

E. S. Martin. 
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A Modem Decalogue di — 





OU shalt have but one God; ’tis a sin to have two. o —— —_ 

(But to have none at all? Oh, well, that’s up to you.) —— —= a 
Make thee no graven image for meek adoration. rm 3) gee Sty 
(Well, we don’t make the coins—that is done by the — —— 

nation. ) 


Do not swear. It is wrong to be fuming and fussing. 
(So live that your neighbor must do all the cussing.) 


Keep the Sabbath for rest from all cares that are irking. 
(For you can’t make much money when nobody’s work- 
ing.) 





Honor Father and Mother. (For honor is due, 
Don’t you think, that they reared such a wonder as you?) 


No weapon to slay any man shalt thou draw; 
This is written. (Of course, there’s an “unwritten law.”) 


Thou shall not take the wife of thy neighbor away. 
(Remember, divorce laws are easy, to-day.) 


Do not steal. (It is foolish, in any event— 
Profiteering will net a much higher per cent.) 


Thou shalt bear no false witness. (Keep still, when they 
quiz, 
And the other man’s crime will look worse than it is.) 


Thou shalt covet no riches that others produce. 
(Make them yours, if you can; if you can’t, what's the ) 
use?) Ted Robinson. Panic in Was 











VERY day this country has more beauty parlors and The Perfect Conference Room The architect's ha 
fewer beauties. 


and hearty grasp. It 
pany who spoke. 
“My boy,” he crie 
“you have cut the 
one daring slash yeu 
this office one hund: 


“WES, but...” And here the office manager gasped. 
“...you have omitted the conference room.” 
“Pardon me; no,” said the architect, pointing to a 
spot on the blue print. “Here is the conference 
room. This little space between the stock depart- 
ment and the night porter’s locker room.” tice 
“That? Why, that can’t be more than five feet repay you! 


square.” F 
“Four feet six, to be exact. That’s the beauty “THE real trouble 
of it. It will really accommodate but one person former, “is thaf 


comfortably at a time. In fact, comfortably is } 
perhaps the wrong word. Better say it will ac- 
commodate one person uncomfortably at a time.” 

“Well, but...” 

“There will be no space for a conference table; 
and therefore no big desk blotters on which to 
draw diagrams and funny pictures. There will 
be a chair, a hard, wooden one, but it will be 
bolted to the floor, It will be impossible to tilt 
it back against the wall. The problem of ventila- 
tion gave me considerable trouble at first, but I 
finally devised a piping system which will sup- 
ply the room with cold air in winter and super- 
heated air in summer. In fact, it will be prac- Miss Bunny: 
THE TOBACCO ECONOMIST tically uninhabitable. I figure it will...” 
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> in Washington—The “White House Spokesman” Lost a Dime 


rchitect’s hand was here seized in a large 
‘ty grasp. It was the President of the Com- 
0 spoke. 
oy,” he cried, his white mustache trembling, 
ve cut the Gordian knot of business. With 
ng slash ycu have increased the efficiency of 
ce one hundred per cent. How can I ever 
pu?” A. H. F. 
Fairy Story 

real trouble with the world,” said the re- 

ner, “is tha} we take things too seriously.” © 





—— 


Miss Bunny! WELL, THERE’S ONE GOOD THING, ANYHOW. I WON’T HAVE TO CONSULT AN ETIQUETTE 


BOOK TO KNOW WHETHER 











His Small World 
“HE seems awfully provincial, 
doesn't he? So small-town in 
his ideas, so narrow in his outlook on 
life.” 
“What can you expect ?—he’s lived 
all his life in New York.” 





OME are born great, some achieve 
greatness, and some have a bowing 
acquaintance with headwaiters. 


I SHOULD ASK HIM IN OR NOT. 


June Lay late, pondering many things, in especial the 
story I heard at dinner last night about one of 

25th our best-known citizens, who, being shown 
about the old masters in the Metropolitan Museum in 
order that he might decide upon the school after which 
his portrait should be done, had most admired the pictures 
made by Franz Hals, and had inquired if that painter had 
a studio in New York. This same citizen, moreover, is 
conspicuous for his missionary activi- 
ties, both at home and abroad. When 
Tennyson wrote that kind hearts were 
more than coronets and simple faith 
than Norman blood, I doubt gravely 
if he spoke the truth, for taste, me- 
seems, comes nearer to godliness than 
cleanliness, which it implies, nor does 
it follow that the lord of a manor 
must needs be a villain....By motor 
to Greenwich in the late afternoon, 
there to dine with C. Dodds in the ice- 
house on the Benedict estate, which he 
has converted into a Mecca for 

(Continued on page 30) 








That Paris, June, 1925. 

T was the sincere aim of your cor- 
respondent on reaching this city 
(Paris) to examine closely the French 
dramatic situation, to visit as many of 
the theatres as possible, and to report 
on these matters with the same fierce 
sincerity and fidelity that have marked 

iy this page in its dealings with the drama 
in our own dear land. We even thought some of writing 
our reviews in French, but we couldn’t think of the French 
word for “hokum.” 

With this purpose in mind, we scanned the theatrical 
papers for a list of the most typical French successes, 
resolved to give our subscribers a cross-section of Parisian 
drama which should practically stagger them. We realized 
as never before the comparatively provincial tone which 
has pervaded our columns in the past, while our colleagues 
have been writing glibly of the Schauspiclhaus in Vienna 
or of lavender and old lace in London, and as we scanned 
the advertisements theatrical (there we go getting French 
again)—theatrical advertisements, we dreamed a little ot 
the day when we should be hailed as the great international 
authority on continental drama and should wear pleated 
trousers. 











N the list we found “Quand on est trois,’ “Un Deéjeuner 

de Soleil,’ “Une Femme,” “Pas sur la Bouche!” and “On 
ne joue pas pour s'amuser.” We really ought to see the 
last one. We might compare it with “Kempy” or “The 
Show-Off” in America. We might find something wrong 
with it and write a bitter article asking how these people 
have ever got as far as they have. 

We had just about made up our mind that this was to 
be the first of our international articles, when something 
caught our eye at the bottom of the column among the 
music hall advertisements. We hardly dared look again 
for fear that it might not be so. But through a film of 
tears we saw, there among all those crazy French words, 
two which shone like the sailing lights of a rescue-ship: 
“JOE JACKSON.” True, they had gone and put a couple 
of little dots over the “E,” just to be different, but to 
any devotee of American vaudeville “JOE JACKSON” 
should be no disguise at all. It could mean nothing else 
but the bicycle leaning up against the wall, the coy tramp 


Continental Drama Article 


who eventually whips himself up into a frenzy of courage 
enough to steal it, and the grandest pantomime act in the 
world. In less time than it takes to tell it (in French), our 
dream of international réclame had vanished, and we were on 
our way to the Thédtre des Champs-Elysées as fast as a 
Paris taxi could take us, which is pretty gosh-darned fast. 





T the Thédtre des Champs-Elysées the bill was about 
as Parisian as that at B. F. Keith's Hippodrome, Sixth 
Avenue and Forty-fourth Street. Billy Arnold’s jazz band 
was playing “Me and the Boy Friend” and featuring Billy 
Johnson and Eddie Lewis (les célébres danseurs améri- 
cains). Mr. Horace Goldin was sawing a lady in two and 
explaining what he was doing by means of an interpreter 
(Mr. Goldin does not speak French, although he is billed 
as “le plus grand illusionniste du monde” with two highly 
appropriate question marks following), and Les Champs- 
Elysées Girls (including Mlles. Elsie Hilliard, Dorothea 
Dunn and Ruby Banks) were executing a very bad Charles- 
ton which was delighting the audience to the point of 
hysteria. a 
And then came JOE JACKSON, “l'homme que ne dit 
rien et ne fait rien.” 





HEN Joe Jackson was at the old Hippodrome, this 
department suspended operations every day at 3:10 p.m. 
and went in and cried its eyes out at his act. And every 
week we wrote a piece about him. So there is nothing much 
that we can say now, except that he is still Joe Jackson 
and still just as easily startled in spite of his years of 
successful garroting. The only new thing about his act is 
a magnificent poster of him done by Robert Colin which 
hangs in front of the theatre, and which should make our 
American press-agents cower with shame. 
So here goes our big thesis on the French drama. And 
here goes our page right back where it started from— 
Broadway. Robert Benchley. 
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The Ideal Fourth of July 
A. M. Sunrise guns: Jingo Patriots Lashed to 
Muzzles. 

10 a. mM. Compulsory Public Reading of Declaration of 
Independence by Editorial Writers Known to Have Pre- 
scribed It for Others. Five Times Around in Sun. 

Noon. Grand Barbecue. Entanglement and Disentangie- 
ment Senators on Spits. 

3 p. mM. Field Sports. Extermination Contest: One Hun- 
dred Per Cent. Americans vs. One-Half of One Per Cent. 
Americans, 

6 p. M. Picnic Supper with Arsenic: Americanization 
Fanatics. 

9 p. M. Fireworks in Honor of All Who Know Second 
Stanza of “Star-Spangled Banner.” McC. H. 


Nobody Will Know 


HE Six Jazz Kings had their instruments poised ready 
to begin, all except the saxophone player, who dis- 
covered that his reed needed adjusting. 
“Go right ahead,” he directed. “I'll play fast and catch 
up with you.” 





OTTO for after-dinner speakers: If at first you don’t 
succeed, tfite, trite again. 
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The Missus (greeting homecoming spouse) : LOOK, DEAR, THE 
NICE BOTTLE OF PERFUME 1 GOT WITH THE MONEY YOU SAVED 
BY NOT SMOKING LAST MONTH. 





CCORDING to the Publishers’ Weekly, there are more 

than 3,000,000 women in this country who read books. 
Boys, let’s get together and train up some man to converse 
with them. 





A SLIDE DOWN THE LAST FEW BLOCKS ON MAIN STREET TO HELP THE COMMUTERS 


CATCH THE 


MORNING TRAIN 







































































NATIONAL ECONOMY 
MR. HEINZ DECIDES TO CUT DOWN ON 
HIS BRANDS 


Rejingled 
“N AOTHER, may I go out to fly?” 
“Yes, my darling Claire; 
Put on your leather coat and hat, 
But don’t go near the air.” 


Superhuman Restraint 
T is understood an extra Pulitzer 
prize will be awarded this year to 
the headline writer who has not used 
“siant dirigible” more than once in any 
one day. 





OWADAYS a radical may he de- 
scribed as a man who is satisfied 
with his government. 
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Social Notes 


(When Economy Becomes Fashionable) 
R. AND MRS. T. NUTLEY 
SPENDER have closed their sum- 

mer cottage, Costmoor, in the Berk- 

shires and will spend the season quietly 
in their Park Avenue apartment. They 
plan to dismiss their servants and do 
all their own housework, thus reduc- 
ing current expenses by something like 
17 per cent. 
* * * 

A budget-balancing party was given 
last evening by Mr. and Mrs. Thriving- 
ton-Smythe in the reception room of 
the Second Nationai Bank, Uptown 
Branch, The favors consisted of vest- 
pocket loose-leaf ledgers for the gentle- 
men and miniature double-entry card 
indexes for the ladies. 

* * * 

Mrs. George W. Oodleswift of New 
York and Newport has canceled her 
reservation on the Leviathan and will 
remain at home this summer. She in- 
tends to devote her traveling allow- 
ance to paying off a number of trades- 
men’s and dressmakers’ accounts, many 


of which are long overdue. 
* * * 


Yardsley Hall, the palatial summer 
Mrs. F. De 
Southampton, 


residence of Mr. and 
Puyster Overhead at 
L. I., has been leased 
to Gilt-eged Pictures, 
Inc., for a sum said to 
be sufficient to liqui- 
date various indebted- 
nesses incurred by the 
Overheads during the 
past winter season. 


* * * 
Mrs. James B. 
Overrich announces 


that she has cancelled 
her plans for a di- 
vorce and will remain 
with her hushand for 
the balance of the fis- 
cal year. An agree- 
ment has been reached 
whereby it is hoped 
to ‘demonstrate the 
theory that two can 
live as cheaply as one. 
Foster Ware. 











Going Into Action! 

BS Lamy: day this number of Lire is pub- 

lished, the stars and stripes are 
raised at both of Lirr’s Fresh Air 
Farms, the bugle sounds, and we are 
squarely in the battle—the battle for 
health and happiness for the wan little 
children of New York’s ugly, crowded 
slums. 

Our first four hundred guests will 
arrive simultaneously with the appear- 
ance of this issue. The boys at the 
Farm at Pottersville, N. J., and the 
girls at the Farm at Branchville, Conn. 
(P. O. Georgetown, Conn.) 

One glimpse of the tenements and 
you realize that four hundred are a drop 
in the human bucket. Why, that many 
children play their feverish, shrill 
games on one block on the terrible 
Lower East Side! 

The City of Dreadful Days and 
Nights is a torture for these little 
people, but a steady stream of contribu- 
tions will send a steady stream of 
children to the healing woods and fields. 

$15 buys undiluted joy and much 
betterment for one youngster for two 
weeks. Less is most gratefully re- 
ceived. More is a godsend. But money 
isn’t the whole show. 

“Ice cream treats” have been promised 


(Continued on page 29) 
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“(~EE! That was a 

good dinner, 
Aunt Mary,” Junior 
observed. “I don't 
know when I’ve been 
so miserable !” 





THE SAD TRUTH 


Charitable Lady: -BUT, MY GOOD MAN, THERE MUST BE 
MANY GENEROUS PERSONS IN THE WORLD. 


Beggar: YES, MA’AM, BUT THEY NEVER HAVE ANY MONEY. 








4 





















































THE GAY NINETIES 
“HEY, MISTER! IS IT RAINING IN LONDON?” 
(A disciple of the new-style trousers with cuffs found a considerable demand upon his poise and fortitude.) 


Jonesville Plans a Week-End 


ya I first started making Jonesville, thirty years 

ago, a good many o’ th’ merchants would keep open 
th’ morning of the Fourth o’ July an’ close up in th’ 
afternoon for th’ celebration; but I was just around talkin’ 
to the proprietor o’ th’ Bon Marché, an’ he’s tryin’ 
to get the rest of th’ storekeepers t’ close on Monday, too, 
seein’ the Fourth falls on Saturday this year. He wants 
to have one o’ those triple holidays that was so common 
when th’ boys was fightin’ over in France.” 

The gray-haired traveling salesman leaned against the 
marble desk of the Hotel New Trianon and watched the 
Kiwanis Club assembling for the weekly luncheon in the 
Olympian Room. 


“He says he’s invited to a house party in the Wisconsin 
dells an’ he’s afraid if he has to rush back he'll offend his 
host. The fact is, neither the business nor the house party’d 
suffer if he’d get wrecked half-way between. I used to sell 
his father when the Bon Marché was just Taylor’s drygoods 
store. The old man never took any single week-ends, let 
alone triple ones, an’ that’s the reason this fellow can afford 
to worry over the calendar.” McCready Huston. 


Up to Expectations 
“LJOW does your daughter like that horseback camp she’s 
attending ?” 
“Oh, I can tell that she’s got a big kick out of it.” 
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“HO-HUM! THAT'S A TERRIBLE BOOK; IT'S “I WISHT I KNEW WHAT TO DO WITH MYSELF. 
SILLY WHEN YA READ IT BACKWARDS. 
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i, WELL, | CAN ALWAYS KILL AN 
HOUR IN HERE 1 wr ir, ULL GO HOME AND REAI 


Skippy 




















“NOT JUST NOW, THANKS. 


, 
Drummers’ Y arns 

T seems there were two traveling 

salesmen in the Pullman smoker 
when Chester entered. Chester knew 
all about traveling salesmen in Pull- 
man smokers, and he gave a sigh of 
satisfaction. Both men were rotund, 
florid, a trifle oily, and with twinkling 
fingernails that reflected excellent mani- 
curing; it was obvious to Chester that 
he was a lucky guy. 

Ten minutes faded into the horizon. 
Chester grew impatient. 

“Did either of you gents hear that one 
about the chorus girl—?” he began. 

“I am thinking,” said the salesman 
nearer the window, to the other, ignor- 
ing Chester’s query, “about your ideas 
of Einstein. Here we sit rushing 
through time and space. Out on that 
green hill both seem absolute, yet we 
pass it at sixty miles an hour——” 

But Chester had gone. He sought 
seat 13 with a sad eye. From his grip 
he took a copy of the latest edition of 
Red-Hot Stories He 
with his back to the now remote green 
hill where time and space were called 


whirled about 


—_—_———$ 
SS 





“you’RE NEXT, LADY. HAIR CUT?” 


I'M JUST LOOKING AROUND. I MAY BE BACK LATER.” 


Easy 
LOYD (after a momentary silence) : 
Do you suppose that you will ever 
tire of me? 


absolute, and sullenly opened the paper 
volume. Then his gray eyes brightened 
and he relaxed happily in his chair. 
“It seems,” began the first story, 
“there were two traveling salesmen in 
a Pullman smoker... .” 
F. A. Sieverman, Jr. 


Detta: I can't think of any reason 
why I shouldn't! 
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pRive UP Clare Pm™.AR ANT WE CA rT THE CAR 


WASHED POR NOTHING 
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That Paris, June, 1925. 

T was the sincere aim of your cor- 
respondent on reaching this city 
(Paris) to examine closely the French 
dramatic situation, to visit as many of 
the theatres as possible, and to report 
on these matters with the same fierce 
sincerity and fidelity that have marked 
this page in its dealings with the drama 
in our own dear land. We even thought some of writing 
our reviews in French, but we couldn’t think of the French 
word for “hokum.” 

With this purpose in mind, we scanned the theatrical 
papers for a list of the most typical French successes, 
resolved to give our subscribers a cross-section of Parisian 
drama which should practically stagger them. We realized 
as never before the comparatively provincial tone which 
has pervaded our columns in the past, while our colleagues 
have been writing glibly of the Schauspiclhaus in Vienna 
or of lavender and old lace in London, and as we scanned 
the advertisements theatrical (there we go getting French 
again )—theatrical advertisements, we dreamed a little ot 
the day when we should be hailed as the great international 
authority on continental drama and should wear pleated 
trousers. 











N the list we found “Quand on est trois,’ “Un Déjeuner 

de Soleil,” “Une Femme,’ “Pas sur la Bouche!” and “On 
ne joue pas pour s'amuser.” We really ought to see the 
last one. We might compare it with “Kempy” or “The 
Show-Off” in America. We might find something wrong 
with it and write a bitter article asking how these people 
have ever got as far as they have. 

We had just about made up our mind that this was to 
be the first of our international articles, when something 
caught our eye at the bottom of the column among the 
music hall advertisements. We hardly dared look again 
for fear that it might not be so. But through a film of 
tears we saw, there among all those crazy French words, 
two which shone like the sailing lights of a rescue-ship: 
“TOE JACKSON.” True, they had gone and put a couple 
of little dots over the “E,” just to be different, but to 
any devotee of American vaudeville “JOE JACKSON” 
should be no disguise at all. It could mean nothing else 
but the bicycle leaning up against the wall, the coy tramp 





Continental Drama Article 


who eventually whips himself up into a frenzy of courage 
enough to steal it, and the grandest pantomime act in the 
world. In less time than it takes to tell it (in French), our 
dream of international réclame had vanished, and we were on 
our way to the Thédtre des Champs-Elysées as fast as a 
Paris taxi could take us, which is pretty gosh-darned fast. 





e 


T the Théatre des Champs-Elysées the bill was about 
as Parisian as that at B. F. Keith's Hippodrome, Sixth 
Avenue and Forty-fourth Street. Billy Arnold’s jazz band 
was playing “Me and the Boy Friend” and featuring Billy 
Johnson and Eddie Lewis (les célébres danseurs améri- 
cains). Mr. Horace Goldin was sawing a lady in two and 
explaining what he was doing by means of an interpreter 
(Mr. Goldin does not speak French, although he is billed 
as “le plus grand illusionniste du monde” with two highly 
appropriate question marks following), and Les Champs- 
Elysées Girls (including Miles. Elsie Hilliard, Dorothea 
Dunn and Ruby Banks) were executing a very bad Charles- 
ton which was delighting the audience to the point of 
hysteria. = 
And then came JOE JACKSON, “l'homme que ne dit 
rien et ne fait rien.” 


Co_ SZ 


HEN Joe Jackson was at the old Hippodrome, this 
department suspended operations every day at 3:10 p.m. 
and went in and cried its eyes out at his act. And every 
week we wrote a piece about him. So there is nothing much 
that we can say now, except that he is still Joe Jackson 
and still just as easily startled in spite of his years of 
successful garroting. The only new thing about his act is 
a magnificent poster of him done by Robert Colin which 
hangs in front of the theatre, and which should make our 
American press-agents cower with shame. 
So here goes our big thesis on the French drama. And 
here goes our page right back where it started from— 
Broadway. Robert Benchley. 
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The Ideal Fourth of July 


5 A. M. Sunrise guns: Jingo Patriots Lashed to 
Muzzles. 


10 a. M. Compulsory Public Reading of Declaration ot 
Independence by Editorial Writers Known to Have Pre 
scribed It for Others. Five Times Around in Sun 

Noon. Grand Barbecue. Entanglement and Disentangk 
ment Senators on Spits. 

3p. M. Field Sports. Extermination Contest: One Hun 
red Per Cent. Americans vs. One-Half of One Per Cent 
\mericans, 

6 p. M. Picnic Supper with Arsenic \mericanization 
Fanatics. 

9 p. M. Fireworks in Honor of All Who Know Second 
Stanza of “Star-Spangled Banner.” McC. H. 


Nobody Will Know 


HE Six Jazz Kings had their instruments poised ready 
to begin, all except the saxophone player, who dis- 
covered that his reed needed adjusting. 
“Go right ahead,” he directed. “I'll play fast and catch 
up with you.” 





yerre for after-dinner speakers: If at first you don’t 
succeed, trite, trite again. 
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The Missus (greeting homecoming spouse) : LOOK, DEAR, THE 

NICE BOTTLE OF PERFUME I GOT WITH THE MONEY YOU SAVED 
BY NOT SMOKING LAST MONTH. 


CCORDING to the Publishers’ Weekly, there are more 

than 3,000,000 women in this country who read books. 
Boys, let’s get together and train up some man to converse 
with them, 





A SLIDE DOWN THE LAST FEW BLOCKS ON MAIN STREET TO HELP 
CATCH THE MORNING TRAIN 


THE COMMUTERS 




































































MR. HEINZ DECIDES TO CUT 


HIS BRANDS 


DOWN ON 


Rejingled 
“N AOTHER, may I go out to fly?” 
“Yes, my darling Claire ; 
Put on your leather coat and hat, 
But don’t go near the air.” 


Superhuman Restraint 
2 2 extra Pulitzer 
prize will be awarded this year to 
the headline writer who has not used 
“oiant dirigible” more than once in any 
one day. 


understood an 


OWADAYS a radical may be de- 
scribed as a man who is satisfied 
with his government. 
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Social Notes 
(When Economy Becomes Fashionable) 
R. AND MRS. T. NUTLEY 
SPENDER have closed their sum- 
mer cottage, Costmoor, in the Berk- 
shires and will spend the season quietly 
in their Park Avenue apartment. They 
plan to dismiss their servants and do 
all their own housework, thus reduc- 


ing current expenses by something like 


17 per cent. 
* * * 

A budget-balancing party was given 
last evening by Mr. and Mrs, Thriving 
ton-Smythe in the reception room of 
the Second National Bank, Uptown 
Branch. The favors consisted of vest- 
pocket loose-leaf ledgers for the gentle- 
men and miniature double-entry card 
for the ladies. 

ss 

Mrs. George W. Oodleswiit of New 
York and Newport has canceled her 
reservation on the Leviathan and will 
She in- 


allow- 


indexes 


remain at home this summer. 
tends to devote her traveling 
ance to paying off a number of trades- 
men’s and dressmakers’ ‘accounts, many 
of which are long overdue. 

* * * 

Yardsley Hall, the palatial summer 
residence of Mr. and Mrs. F. De 
Puyster Overhead at Southampton, 
L. I., has been leased 
to Gilt-cged Pictures, 

Inc., for a sum said to 
be sufficient to liqui- 
date various indebted- 
nesses incurred by the 
Overheads during the 
past winter season. 

* * 

Mrs. James B. 

Overrich announces 
that she has cancelled 
her plans for a di- 
vorce and will remain 
with her husband for 
the balance of the fis- 
cal year. An agree- 
ment has been reached 
whereby it is hoped 
to demonstrate the 
theory that two can 
live as cheaply as one. 
Foster Ware. 


Going Into Action! 

HE day this number of Lire is pub- 

lished, the stars and stripes are 
raised at both of Lire’s Fresh Air 
Farms, the bugle sounds, and we are 
squarely in the battle—the battle for 
health and happiness for the wan little 
children of New York's ugly, crowded 
slums. ; 

Our first four hundred ‘guests will 
arrive simultaneously with the appear- 
ance of this issue. The boys at the 
Farm at Pottersville, N. J., and the 
girls at the Farm at Branchville, Conn. 
(P. O. Georgetown, Conn.) 

One glimpse of the tenements and 
you realize that four hundred are a drop 
in the human bucket. Why! that many 
children _ play shrill 
games on one terrible 


their fevetish, 
block on the 
Lower East Side! 

The City of Dreadful Days and 
Nights is a torture for these little 
people, but a steady stream of contribu- 
tions will send a stream of 
children to the healing woods and fields. 

$15 buys undiluted joy and much 
betterment for one youngster for two 
weeks. gratefully re- 
But money 


steady 


Less is most 


ceived. More is a godsend. 
isn’t the whole show. 
“Tce cream treats” have been promised 


(Continued on page 29) 
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“(NEE! That was a 

good dinner, 
Aunt Mary,” Junior 
observed. “T don't 
know when I’ve been 
so miserable!” 


Charitable Lady: 


MANY GENEROUS PERSONS IN THE WORLD. 


THE SAD TRUTH 


BUT, MY GOOD MAN, THERE MUST BE 


Beggar: YS, MA’AM, BUT THEY NEVER HAVE ANY MONEY. 






































THE GAY NINETIES 
“HEY, MISTER! IS IT RAINING IN LONDON?” 
(A disciple of the new-style trousers with cuffs found a considerable demand upon his poise and fortitude.) 


Jonesville Plans a Week-End 


“VY/HEN I first started making Jonesville, thirty years 

ago, a good many o’ th’ merchants would keep open 
th’ morning of the Fourth o’ July an’ close up in th’ 
afternoon for th’ celebration; but I was just around talkin’ 
to the proprietor o’ th’ Bon Marché, an’ he’s tryin’ 
to get the rest of th’ storekeepers t’ close on Monday, too, 
seein’ the Fourth falls on Saturday this year. He wants 
to have one o’ those triple holidays that was so common 
when th’ boys was fightin’ over in France.” 

The gray-haired traveling salesman leaned against the 
marble desk of the Hotel New Trianon and watched the 
Kiwanis Club assembling for the weekly luncheon in the 
Olympian Room. 


“He says he’s invited to a house party in the Wisconsin 
dells an’ he’s afraid if he has to rush back he'll offend his 
host. The fact is, neither the business nor the house party’d 
suffer if he’d get wrecked half-way between. I used to sell 
his father when the Bon Marché was just Taylor’s drygoods 
store. The old man never took any single week-ends, let 
alone triple ones, an’ that’s the reason this fellow can afford 
to worry over the calendar.” McCready Huston. 


Up to Expectations 
“LJOW does your daughter like that horseback camp she’s 
attending ?” 
“Oh, I can tell that she’s got a big kick out of it.” 





“HO-HUM! THAT'S A TERRIBLE BOOK ; 
SILLY WHEN YA READ IT BACKWARDS. 








“I WISHT I KNEW WHAT TO DO WITH MYSELF. 
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“OH, WELL, I CAN ALWAYS KILL AN 
HOUR IN HERE. 

















“1 GoT IT. ULL GO HOME AND READ.” 














“NOT JUST NOW, THANKS. 


, 

Drummers Yarns 
|! seems there 
salesmen in the 
hen Chester entered. Chester knew 
ill about traveling salesmen in Pull- 
man smokers, and he gave a sigh of 
atisfaction. Both men were rotund, 
lorid, a trifle oily, and with twinkling 
fingernails that reflected excellent mani- 
curing; it was obvious to Chester that 

he was a lucky guy. 


were two traveling 


Pullman smoker 


Ten minutes faded into the horizon. 
Chester grew impatient. 

“Did either of you gents hear that one 
about the chorus girl—?” he began. 

“IT am thinking,” said the salesman 
nearer the window, to the other, ignor- 
ug Chester’s query, “about your ideas 
of Einstein. Here we sit rushing 
through time and space. Out on that 
green hill both seem absolute, yet we 
pass it at sixty miles an hour 

But Chester had gone. He sought 
seat 13 with a sad eye. From his grip 
he took a copy of the latest edition of 
Red-Hot. Stories. He whirled about 
with his back to the now remote green 
hill where time and space were called 








“vou’RE NEXT, LADY. HAIR CUT?” 
I'M JUST LOOKING AROUND. 1 


BACK LATER.” 


MAY BE 


absolute, and sullenly opened the paper 
volume. Then his gray eyes brightened 
and he relaxed happily in his chair. 
“It seems,” began the first story, 
“there were two traveling salesmen in 
a Pullman smoker....” 
A. Sieverman, Jr. 
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Easy 
By YD (after a momentary silence) : 
Do you suppose that you will ever 
tire of me? 
Deira: I can’t think of any reason 


why I shouldn't! 





ETA 





~ a 
Economical Wife: privE UP CLOSE, EDGAR, AND WE CAN GET THE CAR 


WASHED FOR NOTHING, 





Cie § 
LYS, 





NT DRAMA 
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“Don Q” 


ye my plans for the summer 

are made. Whenever, by some 
mischance, I happen to see a terrible 
picture during the heated term, I shall 
hasten around the corner to the theatre 
where “Don Q” is playing—and remove 
the bad taste from my mouth. 

I had hoped for great things from 
“Don Q,” and my hopes were not vain. 
It is an inspiring picture. There will 
be more about it next week. 


“The White Monkey” 


HAT with going to the movies so 

much and one thing or another, 
I don’t get to follow current fiction 
as closely as I should. Thus, I lack 
the necessary “background” for the 
great work that I am doing on this 
page: in reviewing adaptations of new 
novels as they appear on the screen, 
I don’t know whether to blame the 
original author or the con- 
tinuity writer who whipped the 
story into film form. Usu- 
ally, I adopt a safe middle 
course by stating that the pic- 
ture is bad, with no attempt 
to explain why. 

There is, for instance, “The 
White Monkey.” I have heard 
this Galsworthy novel dis- 
cussed, and I have seen adver- 
tisements which show a white 
monkey climbing up a bam- 
boo pole, the segments of 
which are labeled, “First 
Large Printing,” “Second 
Large Printing,” and so on 
up. In spite of all this in- 
ducement, I haven’t read the 
book. 

As a movie, however, it is 
pretty awful. There seems to 
me to be neither rhyme nor 
reason in the plot—and even 
the vague idea which animates 
the theme appears artificial THE 
and strained. 


The direction is undistinguished, and 
the acting is ham; and here at least I 
I am quite cer- 
tain that Mr. Galsworthy was in Eng- 
land when “The White Monkey” was 
filmed; it is improbable that he di- 
rected the picture or played any of its 


am on sure ground. 


leading rOles. 


I don’t think I'll read the book. ’ 
. 


“T'll Show You the Town” 


ERE is another of those popular 
novels to which, for some reason 

or other, my attention was not drawn. 
“T’'ll Show You the Town” was writ- 
ten by Elmer Davis and is now a movie 
farce comedy with 
as star. It is vastly more entertaining 
than “The White Monkey,” but it is 
It tells 
of a young college professor who lives 


Reginald Denny 
still short of a good picture. 


in a suite at what must be the Ritz- 
Carlton and dashes about with an at- 


i its 





EFFICIENCY EXPERT WHO HAS TRAINED THE OFFICE 
FORCE NEVER TO WASTE ANYTHING GETS A SEND-OFP. 





tendant squadron of importunate girls. 

There are several funny scenes, some 
of which are handled with no little 
skill by Mr. Denny. But the reputa- 
tion as a farceur which has lately de- 
scended upon him has caused him to 
indulge in all manner of excesses; he 
ieels that he must mug and grimace 
and scamper to and fro before he can 
tease a laugh from his audience. 

Exaggeration may be necessary in 
other forms of cinematographic art, 
but it is not needed in comedy. Almost 
any Chaplin, Lloyd or Keaton product 
will substantiate this. 


“Are Parents People?” 


TILL another novel that I haven't 

read. 

“Are Parents People?” is a picture 
based entirely on one familiar and 
time-worn situation: a pair of di- 
vorcés who are brought together by 
common concern when harm 
befalls their only child. 

It is a very thin story, and 
hardly worth the space de- 
voted to it. But it has one 
emphatic virtue: it is directed 
by Malcolm St. Clair with re- 
markable intelligence, simplic- 
ity and imagination. Mr. St. 
Clair has been identified hith- 
erto with the low-comedy 
studios; he therefore knows a 
great deal about genuine mov- 
ing pictures, and when he puts 
over an idea he does so in the 
most economical manner. He 
doesn’t waste his time with 
the usual directorial splurge. 

“Are Parents People?” is 
well played by Adolphe Men- 
jou, Florence Vidor and Betty 
Bronson, and there is one ex- 
cellent comedy scene by André 
de Béranger. 

R. E. Sherwood. 
(Recent Developments will be 
found on page 31.) 
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It is a fact that to many people the emblem—Body by Fis 
now means not only body superiorities, but is indicative also of a 
high degree of mechanical worth and soundness throughout the car 


FISHER BODY CORPORATION, DETROIT 
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CLEVELAND WALKERVILLE, ONT ST, LOUIS 
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Gates No Longer Ajar 


Notice in Kansas paper: “Positively 
no more baptizing on my pasture. 
in the last two months my gate has been 
left open ‘by Christian people, and I can’t 
afford to chase cattle all over the country 
just to save a few sinners.” 

—Boston 


Allo!.. 


“What! You’re hard of hearing and 
you want a position in our telephone ex- 
change ?” ‘ 

“Yes, 


Twice 





Transcript. 


sir. At least I’ll have an excuse 
answering:-” 


—L’ Illustration 


for not 
(Paris). 

“CAP, 
“WHERI 


CIN I 


THI 
He: Darling, do you think you could 


live on twenty-five dollars a 
SHE: 


: SLEEPIN’ 
weck ? 
Yes—but no longer. 


GUY, 
—Florida Times-Union. 


BUT HE 


ENGLAND expects every Scotchman to 
do his necighbor.—Harvard Lampoon. 





HAVE A BERTH?” 
DEVIL HAVE 
ALL 
“TI WAS SLEEPIN’ 
GOT WELL 
STAND IT ANY LONGER.” 


“Men Like Gods” 


Workers fly back and forth like piston- 
rods 
And clerks like clocks strike eight or 
nine or ten: 
Say, you who know when men will be 
like gods, 
In what wild future men will be like 
men.—G. K.’s Weekly (London), 


The Gay Nineties 


We call this a fast age, but there have 
been other fast ages. Years ago, when 
telephones were new, this conversation 
took place in the old home town: 

“Helen, come over to my house 
afternoon; we’re going to play 
Bring some money. Bring a 
money. Bring half a dollar.” 

—Kansas City 


this 
poker. 
lot of 


Star, 


Taxis for two may soon be seen on 
the As the girl of the future 
will say when she mects her fiancé, it 
looks as though mother will have to walk. 
—London Opinion. 


streets. 
YOU BEEN 
THIS TIME?” 

ON TOP OF A SICK 
AND WON’T 


Sue: My brother works on a farm. 
He: I wish [ could; but I have hay 
fever, thank God.—Cornell Widow. 


—Brown Jug. 
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“When All The World Laughs 
The Perfection of Humanity 
Will Have Been Reached.” 


Life 


fully believes this and, 

noting the really high intel- 
lectual standard of its friends, considers 
laughter a fair educational test. Readers 
of Lire have real things to laugh at—a 
sure laugh on every page. Try it yourself 
for a year, or Obey That Impulse, and for 
a trial trip, avail yourself of our 





Special Offer 


Enclosed find One Dollar (Canadian $1.20, Foreign 
$1.40). Send Lire for the next ten weeks to 








LIFE. 598 Madison Avenue, New York 


Foreign $6.60 
(129 


One Year $5 Canadian $5.80 
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Must we revise 


our package 
slips ? 


In the larger sizes of Edgeworth con- 
tainers we have long been in the habit 
of enclosing a slip or card, bearing the 
following invitation: 


Thank you! As a user of Edge- 
worth tobacco, we are sure you 
appreciate its merits, which have 
won for it a Distinction among 
Extra High Grade products. 

May we not ask you to urge 
your friends who are not smokers 
of Edgeworth to give it a trial. 
You may use the other side cof 
this card. Thank you. 


Larus & Bro. Co. 


Mr. Newman returns a slip to us with 
this notation: 
Melrose, Mass. 


Larus & Bro. Co., 
Richmond, Va. 
Gentlemen : 
My friends all use Edgeworth, showing 
that I select men of good judgment for 
my friends. I have smoked your tobacco 
for twenty-five years. 

Yours appreciatively, 

B. S. Newman. 


The question is, shall we change the 
wording from “friends” to “acquaint- 
ances” on our con- 
tainer slips, or how 
shall we avoid be- 
ing “called” by 
other club mem- 
bers? 


Let us send you 

free samples of 

Edgeworth so that 

you may put it to 

the pipe test. 

If you like the 

samples, you’ll 

like Edgeworth 

wherever and 

whenever you 

buy it, for it 

never changes in 

quality. Write 

your name and 

address to Larus & Brother Company, 
16G South 21st Street, Richmond, Va. 


Edgeworth is sold in various sizes 
to suit the needs and means of all pur- 
chasers. Both Edgeworth Plug Slice 
and Edgeworth Ready-Rubbed are 
packed in small, pocket-size packages, 
in handsome humidors holding a pound, 
and also in several handy in-between 
sizes. 


We'll be grateful for the name and 
address of your tobacco dealer, too, if 
you care to add them. 


To Retail Tobacco Merchants: If 
your jobber cannot supply you with 
Edgeworth, Larus & Brother Company 
will gladly send you prepaid by parcel 
post a one- or two-dozen carton of any 
size of Edgeworth Plug Slice or Ed 
worth Ready-Rubbed for the same price 
you would pay the jobber. 





Among the New Books 


The Crazy Fool. By Donald Ogden 
Stewart (Albert and Charles Boni). 
More hilarity from one of our leading 
village cut-ups, and dedicated, if you 
please, to our own Robert Benchley. 

The Painted Veil. By W. Somer- 
set Maugham (Doran). A brilliant 
account of a woman’s regeneration, 
which the author politely allows vou to 
accept or reject. 

Mrs. Dalloway. By Virginia Woolf 
(Harcourt, Brace). A current best- 
seller amongst the sophisticates. To be 
reviewed later. 

Thunderstorm. sy G. B. Stern 
(Knopf). <A delightiul Italian idyl, 
and further proof of its author’s ver 
satility. 

The Constant Nymph. By Ma: 
garet Kennedy (Doubleday, Page). A 
constant seller, too, which well deserves 
our weekly mention. 

Choice. By Charles Guernon (Lip 
pincott). A story of some moderns 
who find, with Browning, that destiny 
is made by decision. Highly seasoned 
with smart scenery and ironical com- 
ment. 

Wolf. By Albert Payson Terhune 
(Doran). In which the protagonist is 
a lovable dog. 

Table-Talk of G. B. S. Set down 
by his biographer, Archibald Hender- 
son (Harper). The great G. B. on 
this and that. A splendid advertisement 
for vegetarianism. 

Cruel Fellowship. By Cyril Hume 
(Doran). If you can stand another 
story of the younger generation written 
by one of them, here it is. But don’t 
forget I warned you that the hero is 
a Yale man. 

The Smiths. By Janet A. Fairbank 
(Bobbs-Merrill), The development of 
a typical American family in a typical 
American community. A novel which 
should be on the shelf of everybody 
concerned in handing out next year's 
Pulitzer prize. Chicago papers please 
copy. 

May Fair. By Michael Arlen 
(Doran). More fantastic adventures 
of these charming people, in which this 
popular writer spreads his vogue a 
little thin, 

The Mysterious Glands. By Dr. 
H. H. Rubin (Milo Pub. Co.). Fas- 
cinating information about the endo- 
crine system, explaining how many of 
us get the way we are. 

Modern Bridge Tactics. By R. F. 
Foster (Dodd, Mead). The attention 
of the General Board for Home Mis- 
sions is hereby called to this publication. 

Helen. By Edward Lucas White 
(Doran). Mr. White gives his version 
of the romance of History's leading 
lady, and it’s a pleasant and profitable 
one, 
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The French Veteran: winpvensurc’s 
ELECTION MAKES OUR DUTY PLAIN—WE 
MUST NOMINATE MARSHAL. FOCH FOR 
PRESIDENT OF THE REPUBLIC. 
—Le Monde Illustré (Paris). 
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Wrigley is as beneficial 
as it is pleasant and lasting. 


lar use of it will aid the 
teeth appetite anddigestion. 


= 


It cleanses the teeth removing 
food particles that cause decay. 


Good dum is for you - 
doctors and dentists affirm this. 


a, 


t the children have Wrigleys 
= lasting plessure and page 


Eat wisely. chew your food well and 
use Wrigleys - after every meal, 





as 


You will note a marked improve- 
ment in your health and spirits, 


0 


Smiles come easier, breath is 
sweeter, the world is brighter with 
Wrigleys FSI 
‘after every meal” ~ the flavor lasts ! 


A. WRIGLEY 'S 4am 


JUICY FRUIT 


7 CHEWING GUM & 


. 
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Big Business 

A rich vulgarian gave his little daugh- 
ter on her birthday a large doll’s house 
| which was an exact replica of their 
home. Everything, down to the smallest 
detail, was reproduced. One day this 
vulgarian, fresh from some new business 
deal, met his little daughter in the park, 
attended by a dozen or so of her nurses. 
“How did you like the doll’s house?” 

he asked. 
“Beautiful, 





Daddy,” she answered, “but 
it was so very big. So I’ve let it fur- 
OW muc uc | nished to Betty for two pounds a week.” 


‘ Then did that father pass on his way 


with tears of pride 
“hole-in-one’’? 


down his cheeks. 
—London Daily Express. 
ERHAPS at this very moment, 
another Dunlop is speeding from 
the tee to that marvel of marvels—a 
**hole-in-one. 


and joy coursing 


| Glass Ginger Ale with tablespoonful Abbott's Bitters 
delightful tonic and palatable. Sample Bitters by mail 
25 cts. instamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md 


Fable from the Dipsomaniac 


How much luck? Plenty, we should Every day John put a little pebble in 
say. But. added to that luck is Dun- | the enormous receptacle which served 
lop’s greater distance, and Dunlop's | him as a drinking glass. “Thus,” thought 
steadier, truer flight. Every time an- 
other golfer reports a “‘*hole-in-one”’ | 
with a Dunlop—it doesn't mean that 
Dunlop golf balls are made to perform 
feats of magic. It does mean that 


he, “I shall finish by 
tirely 


curing myself en- 
of my drunkenness.” 

when the 
was filled to the brim with pebbles. 


The time came receptack 


good golf is built into every Dunlop “I am cured!” he said with great 
ball. , satisfaction; then to celebrate the happy 


This is the trophy-case, Sent to 
a recent, Dunlop “hole-in-one 


p glass, pebbles and all, and filled it up 
golfer 


with old Scotch whisky. 
| —Le 


| occasion he swallowed the contents of his 


Journal Amusant (Paris). 


Stipendous 
AMELIA: Swear not by the 


inconstant moon. 


moon, the 
Avcustus: Then what shall I 
by? 

“Swear by that 
valuable ; 


swear 


which you hold in- 
something which is dearer to 





you than all else; something which you 
cannot live without.” 
“Then, 


it by 


Handsome trophy FREE 
(Ask your “pro ’) 


If you make a “hole-in-one” With a 
Dunlop, the professional at your club 
will get you a special Dunlop trophy- 

case for the lucky ball. All he has to 

do, is to send your ball to Dunlop, 

with a letter giving your name and 

the day of the event. 


Amelia, I love you! I swear 
my salary.” 
(London). 


—Pearson’s Weekly 


Ina Pinch, use ALLEN’S FOOT-EASE 


The Constant Nymph 
MorTHER (fo small boy returned from a 
party): Well, 

right? Have plenty of partners? 
Smatt Boy: Oh, no. I danced with 
one little girl all the 




















dear, did you get on all 


DUNLOP TIRE & RUBBER CO. 
Golf Ball Department 


. 125th St. at 12th Ave time. 


New York | 
MotHer: Really! Was she very 
pretty, and was she a very good dancer? 


Neither, 
she was so nice to be talked to by. 
| —Punch. 


| SmatL Boy: Mother; only 


















STUDENT: letter to 
| dad? 

RoomMaTeE: No, a requisition. 
| —Penn State Froth. 


Writing a your 








| “Somesovy has stolen our automobile !” 
“It serves him right.” 
—Detroit News. 
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on the Diners and 
Pullmans, in every 
State of the Union. 


“The Queen 
of Table Waters” 


Sole Importers: Apollinaris Co., 
Fifth Avenue at 42nd Street, iow ox 








Mistress (to prospective 
you fond of children? 
APPLICANT (/iesitatingly) : 


it’s all according to wages. 


Well, 


maid): Are 


mum, 





—London Morning Post. 
\ Cool 


Ty gions 


= 
| for 
Hot Days 


ON’T start these watm sum- 

mer days with a burning, 
smarting skin. Use Ingram’s 
Therapeutic Shaving Cream and 
enjoy a quick, cool, comfortable 
shave. Its refreshing after effect 
lasts all day long. 


It takes the wire out of wiry beards 
and stops shaving irritation. 


See how much better you'll look 
and feel when you use it. 


If your druggist cannot supply you 
send 50c for the blue jar that con- 
tains six months of shaving com- 
fort. Or send two cent stamp for 
sample. 


Frederick F. Ingram Co. 
Established 1885 
1038 Tenth St. 
Detroit, Mich. 
Also Windsor, Canada 
Made particularly 
| Jor tender skins 
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Going Into Action! 

(Continued from page 20) 
by one of the Farms’ friends. A candy 
manufacturer has engaged to provide 
me ecstasy in the guise of chocolates 
nd lollipops. But a single “batch of 
fresh Airs” could clean these up with 
1 whoop of joy. A famous tool manu- 
contributes tools for hand- 
gift because in 
rainy 


jacturer 
work—a heaven-sent 
the course of nature days come 
to the And are sunply 
wful! Rainy-day playrooms have been 
But if you can picture four 
small 


Farms. they 


rrange d. 


dred and desperate villains 


arooned in these desert islands during 


1 wet spell you will, we feel sure send 
timely succor in the way of books, 
magazines, puzzles, games, toys, balls, 


paints and what not. Sometimes what 
t is the best idea of all. 


In fact—what have P 


you 
these little 
their weak 


We want, and you want, 

sparrows to spread 
vings and learn to chirp. 
from sing- 
from 


From chirping to singing ; 
ing to laughter and happiness: 
happiness to life! 

It’s the first chirp that counts. 

Please send your contributions for 
Chirps—or any other part of the pro- 


ram that you prefer, 


Lire’s Fresh Air Fund 








Previously acknowledged...... $4,195.17 
Miss Elizabeth White, Atlant 
Cit, Fie Dvctinedessesttsnvaeds 50.00 
Mr. and Mrs. Pierre J. Smith, 
i. * Peewee ° 10.00 
‘From E. K, T.,” Bedtord Hills, 
BM. Bdveveceecccecieovcesess oe 25.00 
b. a =e rn ee 5.00 
ilvador Ros, Jr., New York. 2.00 
Youthful 
Freshness 
Brings the viva- 
cious glow of 
youth to your 
skin. That elusive 
charm which 





aden | the passing years deal lightly 
with your appearance. 
_ in White - Flesh - Rachel 6 


ENTAIL CREAM 


ENTAI 4 CREAM 


Ferd. T. 4. T. Hopkins & Son, New. York City 

















at a whale of a difference 
just a few cents make 
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ask for Horlick’s 
\ The ORIGINAL 
, Malted Milk 


/ eee” = For INFANTS, 


Avoid Imitations 


\ Safe 
» Milk 


and Diet 


Children, Invalids, 
Nursing Mothers, etc. 





ACHING, TIRED FEET 


are quickly relieved by massaging 


Tentholatum 


Write for free sample 
Y., Wichita,Kans. 








Mrs. A. G. DuBois, New York.. $10.00 
Mrs. J. Rosenberg, New York 10 00 
Mrs. Roland S. Condit, Orange, 

is: Mevstchnbeudites $aneneeense' 10.00 
Julius Reich, New York... ... 1.00 
Mary M. Etzel, Brooklyn, N. Y. 5.00 
Mrs. Robert H. ( ook, Broo kline, 

Packs + ok pee enehawenne on 5.00 
Bessie and Donald Zarber, Mont- 

Gs, Wile Bn 080844.0640460600062 10.00 
Mrs. J. A. Swan, Newport, R. I 

($100 to buy shoes, $100 for 

clothes a ' A a for general —4 250.00 
Mrs. a » Jr.. Providen 

i LS kenees Seknneientekeeaens 10.00 
foe RK Parker, Roanoke, Va.... 15.00 

H. Craver, Pittsburgh......:. 1,00 
3, S. J. Magee, Staten Island, 
is66e5600S09 90080000004 10.00 
Mrs. Robert H. Boyd, pees 

i Ma avenecsn aun seseee 5.00 
Mrs. Arthur R. Kimball, “Water 

oy reer 5.00 
E. B. S. and T. L., Rochester, 

ORR Pa ere 10.00 
Miss E, Brightly Jones, ‘New York 5.00 
Elizabeth T, Roberts, Hartford, 

Se. bo ccenndeteedbederencce 10.00 

"va Edgar Wright, Brockton, 

| at RE et a 20.00 
John H. Young, Orient, N. Y. 5.00 
Mrs. John Markle, New York.... 15.00 
Fr ank L. Berger, Philadelphia, . ae 5.00 

“For ae Cambridge, 

ER rr ees ae : 1.64 
Anonymous, Concord, N. H. 5.00 
Mr. and rs. Chas, C, Tyler, 

Bridgeport, Tevacheune 100.00 








Mary A. Thayer, Enfield, Conn. 
Willis M. Thayer, Hartfé c ’ 
L. I. Fish, Flushi ng, N. 

Samuel George Kahn, Nes w Y 

L. G. Dodg re, w, yrcester, Mass 
Cash, Bost ON ae 

mire 7: T. Porter, Jr., Montcla 
* WW. Barker, Syracuse, N. ¥ 


Mrs. Isaac W. Jeanes, Chestnut 
TE: Wid 260006006c06000s40060 

Wm. Headingté mn, Philadelphia. . 

~. . Crozer, Jr.. Wynnewood 
Mh eeeosceose 


New _ re 
New York 

Brooklyn, N. Y. 
Philadelphia....... 


E. M. Smith, 
Pauline W. Loweree, 
J. C. Woodman, 

Anonymous, 


G 's. B., Philadelphia. ..... 

Mrs. L. G. Eddinger, New_York 
Miss Ethel Du Bois, New York.. 
( J McCarthy, Washington, 


Binghamton, 


"Williams, 


eo 
F. H 
mes 


Lire’s Fresn Arr Funp has been 
ion for the past thirty-eight years. 
ood it has expended $294,468.13 
given a@ fortnight in the country 
poor city children. 

Contributions, which are 
Lire about three weeks after 
should be made pavable to 
Arr Funp, and sent to 598 Madison 
New York 


acknowle 


$5.00 

nN? 

1.0 
$00 
11.00 
100,00 
10.00 

0 

1.00 

0 

15.00 
10.00 

5 UU 
1.00 
15.00 
10.00 
100.00 
00 

5.00 
$5,083.81 
in opera- 
In that 
and has 


to 47,647 


edaed in 


their receipt, 
Lire’ 


Ss resu 
Avenue, 














| “No, George—I'd 
| prefer Dunhills. I’m 
smoking ‘the finest’ 
now—and they’re 
only a Quarter for 
Twenty.” 











_Why not 
| Senoies the 
Finest? 


25¢ 
Foenty 























Mrs. Pep’s Diary 
(Continued from page 17) 
photographers and domestic magazines, 
finding it all very gay and beautiful. 
*And we did quaff from some ancient 
goblets come from Venice, which C. 
pronounced unbreakable, so all amused 
themselves by dropping the fragile 
things upon the flagging until my hus- 
band, poor wretch, shattered one. 


“OTURINEZE 


¢o* Logie’ 
Sun Wind ‘Busi .* Cinders 
_and after Golf, ’ Motoring or apy Outdoor Sport 


TRAVEL COMFORT 


Stops and prevents the nausea of 
Sea, Train and Car Sickness. You 
can travel anywhere in any con- 
veyance in comfort through its use. 
7sc. & $1.50 at Drug Stores 
3 or dire@ on receipt of Price 
The Mothersill Remedy Co., New York 




























Proving the exception, he quoth, look- 
ing sheepish. Yes, and breaking the 
dozen, responded some one who should 
not have been invited. 
The telephone  a-ringing 
June early, and it was Marge 
26th Boothby, murmuring inco- 
herently that, albeit she had not yet 
put it in her will, I was to have her 
pearls should aught befall her, so | 
did demand that she come to me 
straightway, wailing 
that she had allowed Grace Ives to cut 
her hair yesterday after Grace had 
put down a cocktail or two, and as a 
result could now think of nought but 
the chloral bottle. With some justifi- 
cation, too, for her hair looked as if it 
had been bitten off, but I did cheer 
her as best I could, saying that she 
needed but a barber to shear the ama- 
teurish edge, forasmuch as the removal 
of so much hair did give her a smarter 
head line, and may God forgive me for 
the lie!...This night there was a great 
wind, blowing our possessions, and 
one door did bang with such violence 
that Sam, who could sleep through an 
earthquake, did leap from his bed and 
shout, My God! I thought somebody 
had shot me and put me out of my 
misery ! Baird Leonard. 


which she did, 








“With This Ring”’ 


A pIvORCE ring, consisting of a 
Cupid’s arrow broken in half, has just 
been devised by Paris jewelers. It 
is suggested that a ceremony should be 
associated with the putting on of the 
ring. 

If the idea prevails, it is to be sup- 
posed that the bride would wear lemon 
blossoms instead of the orange kind, in 
order to show her proper classification. 
The groom would be accompanied by his 
worst man, instead of a best man, 
and the wedding march would be played 
backwards. 

The father or other male guardian 
of the fair candidate for divorce honors 
would take her back as he had formerly 
given her away. The ceremony should 
be performed by a prison warden who 
would unlock the matrimonial bolts 
and deliver individual blessings as the 
two happy people prepared, to take 
roads going in opposite directions. 

If the divorce ring idea spreads, 
however, we're afraid that some oi 
our movie stars will be hard pressed 


Eds Be 


for finger-room. 








CLARK’S 6th CRUISE 


AROUND THE WORLD 
128 DAYS, $1250 to $3000 


Including Hotels, Drives, Guides, Fees, etc. 
From N. Y. Jan. 20, by specially 
chartered Cunard new ss ‘‘Laconia,’’ 
20,000 tons. Featuring 25 days Japan 
and China including eking: option 
18 days in India; Cairo, Jerusalem, 
Athens, ete., with Europe stop over. 


CLARK’S 22nd CRUISE, Jan. 30 


Tne MEDITERRANEAN 


= specially chartered new ss 
ransylvania,’’ 17,000 tons. Featur- 
ing 15 days in Egypt and Palestine; 
Lisbon, Tunis, Spain, etc. 62 days’ 
cruise, $600 to $1700 including Hotels, 
Drives, Guides, Fees, etc. 


SOUTH AMERICA “it 


Feb. 4 by specially chartered new 
Cunarder ‘‘Caledonia, ’’17,000tons. 50 
days, $550 to $1250; featuring Buenos 
Aires, Santos, Rio deJaneiro, Amazon 
River, Barbados, Havanaand Nassau. 


CLARK’S 2nd CRUISE, 1926 
NORWAY and WESTERN 
MEDITERRANEAN 


New ss “‘Lancastria’’ leaves June 30 
repeating this summer’s successful 
cruise; 53 days. $550 to $1300. 

Originator of Round the World 
Cruises. Longest experienced cruise 
management, Established 30 years. 
FRANK C. CLARK, Times Bidg., NewYork 
























































PLEASE DON’T THROW AWAY THE BROKEN 
PIECES, PUT THEM TO-GETHER WITH 


MAJORS CEMENT 
nae. , 


IS GOOD 





For repairing chi- 
na, glassware, 
brie - a - brac, 


meerschaum; tip- 
ping billiard 
cues. Rubber and 
Leather Cements. 
ALL THREE 
KINDS, 20c per 
bottle at dealers, 























































































Sais se 
































































Recent Developments y 
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(The regular Silent Drama depart- 
ment will be found on page 24.) 

Paths to Paradise. A fast-moving 
crook comedy with Raymond Griffith 
and Betty Compson. 

The Desert Flower. Colleen Moore 
is too cute for words. 

Beggar on Horseback. A fantas- 
tic story of commercialism ws, art, di- 
rected by the surprising James Cruze. 

The Little French Girl. Well 
played and beautifully photographed, 
hut excessively stupid. 

Old Home Week. Thomas Meighan 
ects back to the soil, and is more than 
welcome. The story is by George Ade. 

The Crackerjack. A series of ter- 
rible gags perpetrated by Johnny Hines. 

My Wife and I. Fairly interesting 
drama of marital infidelity and the 
younger generation, 

Friendly Enemies. Weber and 
Fields in an out-of-date comedy. 

Grass. The migration of a Persian 
tribe faithfully recorded in a remark- 
able picture. 

The Sporting Venus. Blanche 
Sweet, Ronald Colman and Lew Cody 
in one of those incredible Neilan pro- 
ductions. 

Welcome Home. Pretty dull dra- 
ma of domestic difficulties. 


(THE SILENT DRAMA 











are more popular ~ 


A graceful slender girl holds a fascination 
which only slender women have. 

Men admire a youthful silhouette. 
Instinctively, they are drawn towards the 
woman whose figure is graceful and shapely. 
That's why slender girls are always popular. 

But why worry about being overweight? 
It's easy to reduce. Use Marmola Tablets 
(thousands of men and women each year 
regain healthy, slender figures this way). 
These tablets will make you slender again. 
Try them. No exercises or diets. 


All drug stores have them— one dollar 

a box. Or they will be sent in plain wrap- 
t, postpaid, by the Marmola Co., 1843 
neral Motors Bldg., Detroit, Mich. 


MARMOLA 
Prescription Tablets 
he Pleasant Way toSeduce 




















CHOCOLATES 


OCOLATES, dainty and delightful, 

in summery mood for glorious open 
days—and in variety that makes each 
piece a gay adventure! . .. Can you imag- 
ine a more acceptable week-end gift? 
It’s Johnston’s—of course. Candy that’s 
worthy of the sweetest lady in the world. 


SOS Ea Ts) A. J) OUNS TON 


. 


Soul Fire. An _ inspiring picture, 
with Richard Barthelmess at the top of 
his form. 

Up the Ladder. Very feeble. 

Zander the Great. Marion Davies 
in the great open spaces. 

The Last Laugh. I’ve stopped rec- 
ommending this since I heard that it 
had been equipped with subtitles. 

Mme. Sans-Géene. It’s a good thing 
Gloria Swanson came home. 

a & &. 


The Rover and Over Boys 


(Continued from page 11) 


Series” in the heavens, a gigantic red, 
white and blue balloon burst into flames 
over the Camp, and Captain Putnam 
descended in a parachute and handed 
Dick the prize package, as a group of 
schoolchildren acted out a_ patriotic 
pageant entitled, “The Progress of 
American Independence, in the Op- 
posite Direction,” in which two little 
girls went sound asleep to represent the 
“Senate” and the “House of Repre 
sentatives,” and nineteen small boys de- 
picting the “Amendments to the Con- 
stitution” passed both “Houses” and 
went over and knocked down an old 
man on crutches called “General Pub- 
lic; the Poor Boob,” while every one 
applauded violently and waved his 
flag, and the whole affair didn’t do the 
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You will find a special 
agency for Johnston's 
Chocolates in one of 








the better class stores 







fae tie 
met. ort 


4 in vour neighbourhood. 


OMPAN YS MILWAUKEE 


slightest good whatsoever and reccived 
the Pulitzer award. 

“But what's in the prize package?” 
asked Sam impatiently. 

“It contains the next volume of the 
Rover Boys’ Series,” replied his broth- 
er. “In this volume we shall learn how 
Lew Flapp joined hands with Dan Bax 
ter in further plots against our young 
heroes, to be entitled: ‘The Rover Boys 
Under Water; or, How Tom Bought 
Some Real Estate in Florida.’” 

And here let us say Good-by. 

Goop-ByY. 








balance and appearance 


the last word in what 
eraftsmen can do to make a beau 


tiful, distinctive article. Made full 
pig-skin covered or in pig seat only 
in 


Leather pads hand laced 


Fitzwilliam 3-buckle woolen 
\ 4 leather girth and imported stirrup 
% wid leathers with non-rust§ stirrups. 
’ - Yerfect in workmanship. 
new snow WHITMAN 
saddle 


Made in U. 8. A. 


Hunting and Polo 
SADDLES 


We invite comparison of our saddle with any made in 


any part of the world. No saddle is a genuine ‘‘Whit- 
man” unless it bears our name plate 

Keautifully illustrated booklet on Equestrian Equipment 
sent upon request. 


The Perkins-Campbell Company 
622 Broadwa 89 Chambers St. 
CINCINNA NEW YORK 


Comind Equestrian Reuipmicnt at sur Nos York thane 


At the Horse Show 
If the horse is to look his 
best, the saddle he wears 
must have the proper poise, 


The new Whitman Show Saddle fs 
saddle 























Cruise 










































A sight-seeing De Luxe trip of over 2000 
miles on Lakes Michigan, Huron, St. 
ee - Claire, Erie and Georgian Bay (30,000 
ee — ; Islands)—stopping at all points of inter- 
a ee, Ke est—historic Mackinac Island, the quaint 
Canadianvillage of Parry Sound, Detroit, 
Cleveland, with a full day at Buffalo 
(Niagara Falls)—a chance to gaze in 
wonder at the world’s Greatest Cataract. 


The Great Oil-Burning White Liners 


North American 
and South American 


offer you_an experience similar to that of an ocean voyage, with all the comforts and luxuries of an 
Atlantic Liner. Promenade and Sun Decks of unusual width; large Grand Salon; commodious Lounge 
Rooms; Palm Garden on Observation Deck. Every opportunity for rest and relaxation. Staterooms and | 
Parlor Rooms are all outside rooms with windows or port-holes. Excellent meals daintily served. 
For amusements there are Deck Games, Entertainments, Music and Dancing—something doing all the 
time, and a social hostess to get you acquainted. 4 


Semi-Weekly Sailing from Chicago, 
Buffalo, Detroit, Cleveland & Return 


Tickets bearing rail routing between Chicago, 
Detroit, Cleveland and Buffalo will be hon- 
ored for transit upon additional payment. 
Call or write for Pamphlet at any Railway Ticket 
Office or Tourist Agency or 


Chicago, Duluth & Georgian Bay Transit Company 


W.H. BLACK, G. P.A. W. E. BROWN, Gen’! Ast. 
110 W. Adams St., Chicago, Hil. 13 S. Division St., Buffalo, N. Y. 
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ALBRIGH 


RUBBERS 


Holds Its Friends 

by Holding Its Bristles! 
This Cross-section view shows how the bristles 
of every Albright Rubberset Shaving Brush 
are everlastingly gripped in|vulcanized rubber : 
of flint-like hardness. Not a bristle can ever ys 





loosen, let alone fall out—and real shaving 
satisfaction is insured. 

Warning—Though the Rubberset name is a 
often imitated, Rubberset quality is beyond { 
possibility of successful imitation. Be sure {¢ 
the name—ALBRIGHT RUBBERSET—“is 
on the shaving 
brush you buy. 


A product of 


RUBBERSET CO. 


Newark, N. J. 










Every Bristle 
Held Everlastingly 
ina“ Bull Dog” Grip! 












BUSH TERMINAL PRINTING CORPORATION, BROOKLYN, NEW YORK 


The Louvain Library Fund 


“If ye break faith with us who die, 
We shall not sleep, though poppies grow 
In Flanders Fields.” 





AMERICA promised the Belgian peo- 
ple that the Louvain Library, destroyed 
under bombardment, should be re- 
stored. The new building is to be a 
permanent memorial to the American 
dead of the Great War, the boys who 
in this generation gave their lives for 
their country’s protection and honor 
and that free government “shall not 
perish from the earth.” 

Up to this time Lire has collected 
$864 for the Fund, and we hope to 
make it at least $1,000. Won't you 
help? 

We want that memorial to be fin- 
ished. 

Previously acknowledged....$764.00 

R. A. Cram, Boston....... 100.00 





$864.00 


In the Beginning 
(A group of the Liberty Belles of 
1775 are seated languidly before the 
Ladies’ Room of 
Fraunces’ Tavern, casually powdering 


mirrors in the 


their wigs.) 


First Liperty Bette: My dear, it’s 
the perfectly quaintest Intercollegiate 
Hop I've positively ever been at! 

Seconp L. B.: Of course it is, dearic 
It’s the first. 

Tuirp L. B. (offhand): Say, has 
anybody got a pot of paste? My beauty 
spot is coming off. 

“Help yourself, dearie. (Smiling.) 
Aren't the Harvard men sweet in their 
crimson garters?” 

“I love the little three-cornered hats 
the Yale boys are wearing. They are 
too collegiate !” 

“And have you seen the little swag- 
ger-daggers they all are carrying?” 

“You know, Betty, I think I'll bob 
my wig. All the girls are doing it.” 

“Listen, girls. They're playing that 
divine Yankee Doodle Waltz again! 
Let’s go in and dance.” 

“Care for a little drink first?” 

“Pre-war stuff?” 

“Of course it is. The war hasn't 
opened yet.” 

(They start to exit.) 

CHAPERON (ove of the grand- 
damedest of the grand-dames, seated in 
a corner) : I must confess I don’t know 
what the girls of to-day are coming to 
Positively Revolutionary, I call it. 

First Liperty BELLE (pausing in 
door) : Oh, a girl’s got to be up-to-date 
these days—in fact, ahead of time 
Same reason the Saturday Evening 
Post comes out on Thursday. 

CuHapERON (shaking her head): The 
Younger Generation isn't what it used 
to be. 

Liperty Bette (eriting): It never 


was. C.F: 
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LIFE 


Shave every day—be comfortable 


COLGATE 


for better shaving 


: , ¥? 


1 Z 
<a ) 


too 


: _— on , \ . Pm Anson, free from 
Cousin Anson, as others i acial encumbrances 
used to see him r 4 : ¥ Serhintectnctatesicinses 


OW dear to our hearts are the old-fashioned albums, the plush- 

covered albums, geen, yellow, and blue; it’s a treat to go through 
them and look at the whiskers that our great-uncles wore when 
smooth faces were fe-v. 


The modern collection of snapshots may be interesting, but it 
affords no such merriment as we get out of the dear old album that 
once graced the mar‘e-topped center table. 


Most of the living sen who used to let their features be hidden 
behind festoons of hair are convinced when they look at old photo- 
graphs of themselves that clean shaving has important advantages 
in addition to its effectiveness as a sanitary measure. 


Daily shaving promctes comfort, keeps men looking young and 
fit, and, when Colgate’s Rapid-Shave Cream is used for lathering, it 
is very easy. 

Colgate’s needs no mussy rubbing in with the fingers; it softens 
the beard instantly at the base, where the razor’s work is done, and 
it leaves the face soothed and velvety. 


A clean sl ave daily has become a business 
as well as a social requirement 


Let us send you a trial tube of this 

wonderful cream — enough for 12 

» better shaves than you have ever 

COLGATE & CO. J +, : had. Just fill out and mail the 


Dept. 23 coupon, with 4 cents. 
581 Fifth Avenue, New York 


Please send me the trial tube of PS p 
Colgate’s Rapid-Shave Cream for - ™ fy ‘ j p COLGATE & Co. 
better shaving. I enclose 4c. ‘ ’ ; Established 1806 
é NEW YORK 
SIIID « -:sccsncasaniniiniiniieinnstinntinndiaabiighondisannit-snaiinibaapemanamnsnetntiie 


Ce 4 a 


Truth in advertising implies honesty in manufacture 








